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0 J IKE fe E fam'd. La Mancha's 4 abo lannce in han 
\ Mounted his fleed to free th enchanted land, _ 
Our Quixote bard ſets out a monſfter-tami ET 
Arn' d at all points, to Fehr th that * 4 
Aleft en Peg aſus he wawts 2 
422294 Fins ar ea d,, 955 9 
' The 2 on — giants ſpent bis rage, 
But this has more than wcindmills to enga 2. - 7 
He combats paſſion, rooted in the foul; "6: od 
_ Wheje powers at once delight ye and comral ; 5 
Whoſe magic bondage each loſt ſlave enjoys, 


Nor wiſhes freedom, tho the ſpell deren. 
To ſave aur land from this magician's charms, mn. 
And reſcue maids and matrong [foe bis arm. 
Dur knight poetic comes== And, oh | ye _ 4 2 
' This black enchanter's wicked arts 13 = 


| Hit ſubtle poiſon dims the byighteft en, 
And at bis touch zach gract and beauty dien. 
Lowe, gentleneſs, and Joy, to rage give . 

And the ſoft dove becomes a bird of. * aut 3 

1 May this our bold adwent rer break the ſpell, j 82 +148 


„ Wy. 


| Ye flaves. of paſſion, and ye dupes of ebi c, | 
Wake all your pour from this deflrudive trance 7 | — 2 
Shale he 72 of this tyrant vice: bay | 
Hear uber calls than thoſe of ard; and dice: 1 
Be learn'd in nobler arts than arts of play, © 
And other dibis than thoſe f honour pay. 
Mo longer live inſenſible to ſhame, | _ 
| Loft to our country, families and fame 
Could our romantic muſe this Wort 3 Fee 
Wou'd there one boneft heart in Britain grieve ? 4:80 
Th attempt, tho' wild, would not in vain be madts, 
F 6 
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4 GY : 1 2 4 . ; 1 1 
2 1e As Non 460d 

I \q 4 40 1 . 8 CENE 1 5 189602 
ain Ofi Nai Ih nene ai lon? gd 
nr "beter Mr. u nd ie. 5: les 


ac 274: 78 
. Bow. Þ K comforted; uy d, l Ray be mol 
| yet. And now, methinks, the 
begin t$0-look with anvther face, O, fiſter l Ar af 
cheſe were all my hardſhips; if I I bed d complanl 
of were no note thin quitteing my hoes; ſarvanth, 
equipage and ſuem, your pity: would nnen 541 
Char, Is poverty nothidgy tk 
Ms. B. Nething in the worlds if in affeded.only 
me. While we hat! « fortune, I wabithe *Ndppieſt of 
the rich 5 add-now tis gone, give me bit a date ſuba 
ſiſtenee and my huſdand's ſmiles, and u': de the haßt 
pieſt of the poor. To n .aow theſe lodgings want 
b g. their, maſter, Why do be at me? 
Char That 1 may hate my bother. 
Mrs. Bev. Don't talk ſo, Charlotte. . 
bar. Has he not undene you - Ol This: lore | 
vicious vice of gaming! but methinks his uſunl hefe 
of four or fire in the moraiag might have conttiited 
him; "twas miſery enough to wake for him till +thehy 
Need he have ſtaid out all night . 1 ſhall dearn to ö 


teſt him 


Mrs. How: Not for tte kelt fanlt,. He ew Set 


from me before, 


OR Sept from vo * 1 5 6, his nights: have * 
; A 3 " 


6 THE GAMESTER 
thing to do with ſleep. How has this one vice driven 
Mm ork every int! nay, from bis affeQions too 
=—The time was, fiſter— 
Mrs. Bev. And is, I have no fear of bis affections. 
Wou'd I knew that he were ſafe! 
i Char. From ruin and his conipanions-——Dot that's 
Impoſſible. His poor little boy, too; what muſt be- 
com of him 2. 8 4 
. Mrs. Bev. Why” want tall fetch hi inddüry. 
From his father's miſtakes he ſball learn prudence, 
Hand from his mother's reſignation, patience. Poverty 


has no ſuch terrors in it as you imagine, There's no 
condition of life,” fickneſs and. pai excepted, where 

{ happineſs is excluded. The huſbandman, who riſes 

| early to his labour, enjoys more welcome reſt at night 
for't. His bread is ſweeter to him; his home hap. 
pier ; his family dearer'; his enjoy mente ſurer,. The 
dun that rouſes him in the morning, ſets in the evening 
w releaſe him. All ſituations have their comforts; 1 

Wet contentment dwell in the heart. But my poor 
ei has none. The thought! of havin, ruin, 

moſe he loves, is miſery for ever 40 lim. od 1 

could eaſe his mind of that! 8 

Char. If he alone were ruin'd,” eee juſt be hov'd 

| be puniſh'd,” He is my brother, tis true; but when 

1 think of what he has done; of tbe fortune you 

brought him; of his own large eftate too, ſquander'd 

away upon this vileſt of paſſions, and among the vileęſt 

of wretches ! O! I bave no patience! My o] little 

fortune is untouch* „he oy -wou'd I were ſure | 
ont. | 

[{ -' Mrs. Bev. And fo you may—— — 1 be a fin to 

| doubt i „ 4 

| | - Char.” [will de FA e madneſs in me 9 | 

| give'it to his management. But II demand it from 

| for this morning. I have a 9 oreafion * 

for't. 

Mrs. Bev. What occaſion 1 

Cbar. To ſu port a ſiſter. 

en Bev. Noz 1k I have n _ on't. Takei it, na) 


| * | 2 Nn 


5 - * i * * 
1 P * 
— * 
8 4 
- - 


. 7 


* 
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reward a lover with it. The generous Lewſon deſerves 
much more... Why won't you _ him happy? agen 
Char, Becauſe ay Giter's miſerable.” 1 1th 
Mrs, . Bev. Tou muſt not think ſo. I have my | 
jewels left yet. P11 ſell zem to ſupply our wants aht 
when all's gone, theſa hands ſhall toil for our 4 
The | was ould bs OT as 421; Rt A 
Charlotte? . % WEAR Þ H 1, 4 4.09 1 

Char. They Nele in pity for. you. e N e yk | 
Mrs. Bev. All may be well yet. When he has' nos 
thing to loſe, I 5 * him in a theſe arms again; and 
then what is it to oor? 
+ (Char. Cure him I this deftrafive paſſion, ow | 
my uncle's death may retrieve all yet. 
Mrs. Bev. Ay, Charlotte, cou'd we cure bim! But 
we diſeaſe of play admits no cure but poverty ; and 
the loſs of another. fortune would but enereaſe his eons 
and. his ien. 1 Mr. . call un e 


* 4 * 


ing 1 25 
4, e 8. ſaid lo laſt nĩ it. ave me hin, 
too, that he had ſuſpicions of our He Stukely, - 


: Mrs, Bev. Not of treachery to my huſband : A ; 
he loves play, I Enow ; but ſurely he's honeſt. 
Cbar. He wonld fain be thought ſo ; therefore 1 1 
doubt him. Honeſty needs no pains to ſet itſelf off. 
N Emer Lucy. SD | 
| Mrs, Bev. What now, Lucy 2. . „ 
Lucy, Your old: ſteward, madam. . 1 bad: not the 
heart to deny him admittance, the good old man begg'd 


ſo hard for t. | [Exif L. 5 
Enter 7 22 


Mrs. Fay Is this well, Jarvie? I defired you to 
avoid me. | 
Far. Did you, madam 7 I am an old man, and had 
forgot, Perhaps, too, you-forbad my tears; bat 1 am 
old, madam, and age will be forgetful.  * 12 
Mrs, Bev. The faithful creature! how he moves me. 
[To Char. 
Char. Not to have ſeen him had. been-craelty,. 
Jar. I have forgot theſe apartments, tod. I remem- 
8 SR 2 8 ber 


— 
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s none ſuch in mg; young. maſter's houſe; nd yer Ti 
have Hv'd in't theſe hve- and- twenty JEars.. * is good: - 
father would not have diſmifs'd me.” 
| » Mrs, Bev. He had ao reaſon, F-. 
b Nr. I was: faithful to him wv . 
bes bo C4) eee eee e 
1 fai him, 0. l 1 
. " Mrs. Bew. I know it, I know it, Jarvis. ehe \ 
Char. We both know je. | 
e. Lam an old man, 6 | 
| time to live. Laſk'd but to have en == ; 
he diſmiſs'd me. 
Mts. Bew., Pr? rer no mmer his! eas bs poreny 
that diſmiſs'd you. 
: Far. Is he indeed b poor hes SO |: Ad wmithe vo 
joy of my old heart. But muſt his; creditors have 
Mit And have they ſold his houſe, too ? hi father. 
- built it when he was but à prating bey. he times 
that I have carry'd him in theſe ay An ; Jarwns, 
W ſays be, when a Unger ns ale'd charity of rn, why 
I ſhould people be poor? You 'n't be poor, 5 
| if I was a king, no-body ſbuld be poor. Vet he is 
Door. And then he was fo brave 0 he was & 
++ emer tu _ yet 4o merciful, hos: not owe 
kilP4 the gaat.tha im. Cd * 
Mrs. Bev. Speak to kim, Charlotte, for I cannot. 
: © Char. When I have wip'd my eyes“ 
Jar. I have a little money, madam; it might have 
been. more, but I have lov'd the poor. e a 


_ « 
Th” Bev. No, Jarvis, we have enough yet. 1 

| thank you, though, and will deſerve your — 

Far. But ſhall I ſee my maſter? and will he let me 


kim; and will kill me to be refuſed. Where is be, 

madam? © | 
M. Boo; Not at home, Jarvis. You ſhall ter lim 
; marber time. 
Cbar. To- morrow, or the next _—_ ! 
f em a Change 4 & here E. | 7 
ar. 


— 


aitend kim in his diſtreſſes? I'll be no expence to 


— 
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For. A change, indeed, madatm l y bid Heart tes 


At it. And yet, methinks——But here's 8 


e 


coming. 1 \ . 
| 4 Lay with Seukely.” 7's 
-  Tucy, Mr. Stukely, madam. b 
Stu. Good morning to you, ladies. OY Faro 
your ſervant. Where's my friend; madam . 


(>. Mrs; Boy. 

Mrs: few I Gould have ad that queſtion of Jou. 
Have you ſeen him ane 72 

Stu. No, madam. A 581 


Char. Nor laſt night Sin, 37 

Stu. 7 — ni el did he not come K 

Mrs. Bev. Were you not together? 

Su. At the — of the unten but nor lines, 
Where can he have ſtaid ?? 

Char. You call yourſelf bis friend; os why ape | 
encourage him in this madneſs-of : 

Sta. You have aſk'd me that queſtion 71. "hl aa | 
and [ told yow my concern was tha could not are 
him, Mr. Beverley is a man, madam; and if thy mat 
friendly entreaties have no effect epcin' bim, I have no 
other means. My purſe has been lis, egen to the in 
jury of my fortune. If that has been entouragament, 
1 deferve cenſure ; but I meant it to retrieve hin. 

Mrs. Bev. I don't doubt it, fir and I thank yours 
But where did you leave him lat night ? | 

Stu. At Wilſon's, madam, if I ought to tell; in com- 
pany I did not like. Poſfibly he may be there ml. 
Mr. Jarvis knows the houſe, I believe. 7 ; 

Jer. Shall I go, madam? 

Mrs. Bev. No, he may take it ill. 

Char. He may go as from himſelf. 

Stu. And, if he pleaſes, madam, without 
me. I am fauley myſelf, aud ſhoold conceal the er. 
yors of a. friend, Bot 3 can reſuſe nothing here. 

 {Ronving to the Ladies a 

Jar. I wou'd fain ſee him, methinks, 

Mrs. Bev. Do ſo, then. But take care how von 
. a K 

. 7. 
: 


— 
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ee Wou'd Leow'd — Seeg pe R gh 
[Exit Jarvis, 
da. Don't bs 50 Dr alarm'd, madam, All 
men have their errors, and their times of ſeeing em. 
| Perhaps my friend's time is not come yet, But he has 
an uncle; and old men don't live for ever, You 
ſhou'd look forward, madam ; we are taught how to 
| organ a ſecond fortune by the loſs of a firſl. 
. | | - [Knocking at the door. 
* Mrs. 4 Hark !—No—thar knocking was too 
'8 eld for Mr. Beverley. Pray Heaven he be well! 
Stu. Never doubt it, madam, You ſhall be well 
too —Every thing ſhall be well. [ Knocking again. 
Mrs. Bev. The knocking is a little loud tho 
Who waits there? Will none of you anſwer ?—None 
ll of you, did I fay ?—Alas! what was I thinking of ?— 
I dad forgot myſelf. 


Sir. What extraordinary accident have you to fear, 
madam? a ALES 

Mrs. Bev. I beg your pardon; but *tis ever thus 
| with me in Mr. Beverley's abſence. No one knocks | 
at the door, but I fancy it 1s a meſſenger of ill news. 

Stu. You are too fearful, madam ; *twas but one 

night of abſence; and if ill thoughts intrude (as love 

is always doubtful) think of * worth and Fs 

W - and drive *em from your breaſt, - 

Mrs. Bev, What thoughts? J have no houghts that 
wrong my huſband. 

Stu. Such thoughts indeed would wrong him. The 
world is full of ſlander; and every wretch that knows 
himſelf unjuſt, charges his neighbour with like paſ- 
fons, and by the general frailty hides his own—— If - 

vou are wiſe, and wod'd be happy, turn a deaf __ to 
ſach reports. Tis ruin to believe em. 

Mrs. Bew. Ay, worſe than ruin. Twould be to fin 

_ 2gainſ conviction, Why was it mention'd? __. 
Siu. To guard you againſt rumour. 'The ſport of 

half mankind is miſchief ; and for 9 error 


they 


ce Tü go, fifter——But don't be alarm'd fo.» 
[ Frit. 


/ 


/ 


- 
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| they make men devils. If their tales reach vou, di- 


believe em. 
Mrs. Bev. What tales? by whom ? $453 told ? 1 

| have beard nothing —or if. I had, with all his errors, 

my Beverley's firm faith admits no doubt—lt is mx 
ſafety, my ſeat of reſt and joy, while the ſtorm threatens 

- round me. Pl not forſake it. [Stukely. Abt and 
looks down) Why turn you, fir, away ?. and: 1 that 


Stu. I was attentive, madam; and fighs will come 
we know not why. Perhaps I have been too buſy— | 
If it ſhould ſeem fo, impute my zeal to friendſhip, 
that meant to guard you againſt evil tongues. Your 
Beverley is wrong'd, flander'd moſt vilely—My life 
upon his truth, : 
Mrs. Bev. And mine wo... Who is't that doubts 
it? But no matter I am pfepar'd, fi. Yet wh 
this caution ?—You are'my huſband's friend; I think 
you mine too; the common friend of both. Lei! 
- I had been anconcern'd elſe, 
Stu. For Heaven's ſake, al be fo fill! 1 
meant to guard you againſt ſuſpicion, not to alarm it. 
Mrs. Bev. Nor have you, fir. Who told you of 
fuſpicion ? I have a heart it cannot reach, | 
Stu, Then I am bappy——1 would day . 
am prevented. 


Enter Charlotte; _ | 
Mrs. Bew. Who was it, Charlotte ? 1 
Cbar. What a heart has that Jari A credi iton, f 
fiſter. But the good old man has taken him away— 
Don't diſtreſs his wife ! don't diftreſs his fiſter | I 
could hear him ſay. Tis cruel to diſtreſs the afflicted 
— And when he ſaw me at the door, he begg'd 
Pardon that his friend had knock'd fo loud. 

Stu. I with I had known of this. Was it a large 
demand, madam ? 


* 


Char. I heard not that; but viſits ſuch as theſe we I 


muſt expe& often —Why ſo diſtreſs'd, ſiſter? this is 
no new affliction. 


Mrs. Bev. No, Ghorbate; ; but Ta am faint with watch- 
A & ing 


— 
1 
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te fank' and Hpiritleſ Win you excuſe me, 

Fr! PI to my chamber, and try to reſt a little. 

d. Good thoughts go with you, madam, 

Ex. Mrs. Bev. 

My alt taken hen.” LA.] Poor | rs. Beverley ? 

How my heart grieves to ſee her thus! 

Cbar. Cure her, and be a friend then. 

Stu. How cure her, madam ? 

Cher. Reclaim my brother. 

Stu. Ay; give him a new creation ; or breathe a- 

-wothieh foul inco him. Ill think owt, madam. Ad- 

vice I fee is thankleſs. 

© Char. Uſeleſs I am ſure it is, if thro? miſtaken 

friendſip, cr other motives, you feed his paſſion with 

Jour: urſe, and footh it by example. Phyſicians to 

vers keep from the patient?s thirſty lip the cup 

| Watt wou'd enflame him; you give it to his hands — 
fe Knecking. } Hark Sir—theſe are my brother's def. 

 perate ſymptoms— Another creditor. 

Stu. One not ſo eaſily got rid of —— What, LewſonÞ 

| Emer Lewſon. | 

Lew. Madam, your ſervant=—Your's, fir, I was 

enquiring for you at your lodgings, - A 

Seu. This morning? you had bufineſs then BENE.» 
Texo. Yowll call it by another name, J 

N Where s Mr. Beverley, madam? 

"Char. We have ſent to enquire for him. 

Texo. Is he abroad then? he did nor uſe to. go vue 

10 :arly, ( 

Char. No; hor to ſtay out ſo late. 8 

Tau. Is that the caſe ? tam forry for it. Bur Mr. 

= 8 25 e may direct you to him. 

1 have already, ſir.— But what was Four bu. | 

bet with 1 

Lew. To congratulate you upon your late (acctiies 

at play. Poor Bewerley !. but pou ate his friend; and 

there's a comfort in having ſucceſsful friends, 

Stu. And what am I to underſtand by this? . 

Lew. That Beverley' . poor man, with 2 rich 

| Siead——thar's alt. 2 

8 5 f Fita. 


\ 
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Stu. Your words wou'd mean ſomething, I fax 
Another time, fir, ſhall defire an e 
Lew. And why not now? I ami no dealer in long 
ſentences. A minute or two will do for me. 
Stu. But not for me, fir. I am flow of apprehend 


nation 1 


ſion, and muſt have time and privacy. A lady's pre- 


ſence engages my attention Another ann 1 n 
be found at home. 


Lew, Another morning then I'll wait upon you. 
Sm. 1 mall expect , iir. Madam, your w_ 
Exit: 


| Char. What mean you by this? 043 a 
- Lew, To hint to him that I know him. 


tion! | 
Lev. I ſhall have proof ſoon. SETS uy 
Char, And what then? wou'd you riſk your life-r6 | 
be his paniſher ? 
Lew. My life, m! don't be afraid,” And yet 
Lam happy in your eoneern for me. But let it con- 


ent you that I know this S:ukely—"Twow'd be as eaſy 
| % make him honeſt as brave, 


Char. And what do you intend to do? 


Lew. Nothing, till I have proof. Vet my fafpi. 
cions are well grounded but methioks, madam, 1 
am acting here without authority. Con'd I have leave 
to call Mr. Beverly brother, his concerns would bem 
own. Why wilt you make my ſervices appear 
dcious:? 

—_ You. know my reaſons, and ſhou'd thief 

Bat I am cold, you ſay ; and cold J will be, 
while a poor fiſter's deſtitute My heart bleeds 
for her! and "tilt I ſee her ſorrows moderaced, love 
has no joys for me. 

Lew. Can I be leſs a friend by being-a brother? I. 
would not fay an unkind thing but the pillar of 
your houſe is haken. Prop it with — and iT 
mall ſtand firm again You muſt comply. 

Cbar. And will- when T have peace within myſelf, 


But let the fubjeti— Vour buſineſs here this 
No | morning 


— 


Char, How know lim? mere doubt and fuppoſi | | 


1 


* 


& 
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morning is with my ſiſler. Mis fortunes preſs tog hard 
v pon her: Yet till to-day ſhe hee. borne ; 608; obi 5 
Lou. Where is ne: 2 
12 Cbar. Gone to her chamber ——Her ſpi pirit gab 
er. * 
Lew. I hear her coming.—Let what has paſs'J with Y 
Stukely be a ſecret——She has already too much to 
trouble . 1 1 
Euter Mrs. Beverley..> . 
Mrs. Bev. Good morning, fir; I heard your voice, 
. and; as I thought, enquiring for me——where's ds, 
8 Stukely, Charlotte? 
Char, This moment gone Von have been. in 
tears, ſiſter, but here's a friend ſhall. comfort you 
Lew. Or if I add to your diſtreſſes, P11 beg your 
pardon, madam. The ſale of your houſe and furni- 
ture was finiſh'd yeſterday. = | 
Mrs. Bev. I know it, fir. 1 know too your gene- 
rous reaſon for putting me in mind of it. But pon 
have obliged me too much already. | 
> "Lew. Theſe are trifles, madam, which I know you | 
have ſet a value on: thoſe I have purchas'd, and will 
deliver. I have à friend too that eſteems you—He 
has bought largely; and will call nothing his, till he. 
has ſeen you. If a viũt to him would not be painiol, 
| he. has begg'd it may be this morning. 
Mrs. Bev. Not painful in the leaſt. My pain, is 
from the kindneſs of my friends. Why am I to be 
oblig'd beyond the power of return ? 
le. You ſhall repay us at your own time, I have S 
a coach waiting at the door—Shall we have your com- 
pany, madam ? I“Le Char. 
Cybar. No. My brother may return ſoon ; PII ſtay 
and receive him. 7 
Mrs. Bev. He may want a comforter, perhaps. 
But don't upbraid him, Charlotte. We ſha'n't be 
abſent long Come, fir, ſince I muſt be ſo oblig'd. 
Lew. Tis 1 that am oblig'd. An hour or leſs will 
| be ſufficient for us. We ſhall find you at home, ma- 
" Gam © xo Char. and exit with * 


9 
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— 


why ſhou'd he ſuſpect me Lok 
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ber. Certainly. I have but little inclination to 


appear abroad 0 l this brother! this un to 


9 ae has wes reduced: us ! SES "0s 


8 © E N E change to Stukely 5 Lodging. TOY 


4 42121 4 Enter Stukely. 4 6 . | . 


Stu. That Lewfon ſuſpects me, tis too plain. vet | 
appear the friend of 
Beverley as much as he,—But I am rich it ſeems—and * 
ſo I am; thanks to another's folly and my own wiſdom. 
To what uſe is wiſdom, but to take advantage of the 
weak ? This Beverley's my fool; I cheat him, and he 
calls me friend——But more buſineſs muſt be done 


yet. His-wife's jewels are unſold ; ſo is the rever- 


ſion of his uncle's eſtate. I muſt have theſe too 
And then there's a treaſure above all I love his 
wife — Before ſhe knew this Beverley I lov'd her; but, 
like a cringing fool, bow'd at a diſtance, while he 
ſept in and won ber Lever, never will I forgive 
him for't. My pride, as well as love, is wounded 
this conqueſt, I muſt have vengeance. . Thoſe hints, 
this morning, were well thrown in Al 
have fallen d on her, If jealouſy ſhou'd weaken her 
affections, want may corrupt her virtue My heart 
rejoices in the  bope,—Theſe jewels may do much. He 
ſhall demand 'em of her; which, when mine, ſhall be 
converted to ſpecial purpoſes What now, Bates # 
Enter Bates. 

Bates. Is it a wonder then to ſee me? The —— : 
are all in readineſs, and only wait for ns Where's 
Beverley ? 

Stu. At laft night's rendezvous, waiting for me. 
Is Daw/ox with you? 

Bates, Dreſs'd like a noblemen'; with money in | his. 
pocket, and a ſet of dice that ſhall deceive the devil. 

Stu. That fellow has a head to undo a nation. But 
for the reſt, they are ſuch low-manner'd, OE: © 
dogs, I wonder Beverley has not ſuſpected em. 2 

ow. No mates for manners and looks, By you 

10 N ſupply 


- — 
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| ſopply 'em with money, and they are gentlemen by 
profeſſion — The paſſion of gaming caſts ſuch a miſt 
ore the eyes, that the nobleman ſhall be ſurrounded 
with ſharpers, andi r himſelf 1 in the beſt of com- 
759 * There's chat Williams, too-It was he, 1 ſup- 
poſe, that call'd at Bevertey's with the note this morn- 
ing. What directions did you give him? | 

Bates. To knock loud, and be clamorous. Did not 
you ſee him? 

Stu. No. The 00 facak'd off WY e Had 
he appear'd within doors, as directed, the note had 
been diſcharg'd. I waited there on purpoſe. T want 
the women to think well of me; for Lewfon's n 
fufpicious z he told me fo himſelf, 

Bates. What anſwer did you-make him? 
Stu. A ſhortohe——That] wou d e dn for 
farther explanation, | 

| Bates, We niuft take et — But 120 have 
we to do with Beverley? Dave and the reſt are won- 
dering at you. 5 


Stu. Why, let em wonder, I have ae abate op 


- their narrow reach. They ſee me lend him money; 
and they ſtare at me. But they are fools. 1 want lin 
to believe me beggar'd by him. | 
Bates, And what then? 2 
Stu. Ay, there's the queſtion : but ne matter, At 
night you may know more. He waits for me at Nil- 
Jen's. I told, the women where to, find him. 
Bates, To what purpoſe? 
Stu. To ſave ſuſpicion. It look'd friendly; and 
8 they thank'd me. Old Jarvis was diſpatch'd co bim. 
But. And may intreat him home. 
Stu. No; be expects money from me: bat 'l have 


none. His wife's jewels muſk ge Womet are eaſy 


,creatares, and — nothing where they love 
Follow to Vis; but be ſure he fees you not. Vou 
are a man of character, you know; of prudence and 
e n I ſhall 
ef 


vx G BE ip ; 
is druf ; 
at En en TY 


| eee 


e 9 — — — 
| | „ Iv» «4; 
8 } 1 . 0 1 1. 9 
8 R * Ly Tas g wich a + Table, up 
_ _—_ is 41 


2 . Setting.” 
Bev. 7 HY, what a world is this | The fave that 
_ digs ſor gold receives his daily pittance, 
and, Hleeps.contented 3 while thoſe | for, whom be la- 
bours convert their good to miſchief; makio adn. 
dance the means of want. O ſhame! moe | 
fortune given me hut @ little, that little had gona 
my o-Ʒ⅛¾. But, pleoty leads to waſte ; and ſhallow 
ſtreams maintain their carrents, while ſwelling rivers 
beat dom their banks, and leave their channels empty, 
What had I 40 do with play ? I wan ted 


wiſhes and my means were equal. The poor follow'd 


me wu bleſſinge ; love ſcatter et'd roſes on my pil- 
law gd. morning wak'd me to delight>——O N 
thought ! that leads to what I was, _—_— 1 
wou'd forget boch Who's then £vl 
Enter Waiter. 
Va. & gentleman, fir, enquires for — e 
Bev. He might have us d leſs dung 2 aj 
I ſuppoſe. 96 Amt Long & 
_ Watt. Na, "Rar firanger.. OS Ai 
Bev. Well, ſhew him in. . Weiten 
A meſfeager from Frueh, then! from bim that has 
undone me — et all in friendſhip z and now be 
lends me from his little, to bring back Fortune to _s 
Enter Jarvis. | 
nay Why this —— weer . had 
kinder, 
Far. I canie in duty, fie... 17 0 betrenkleman- 
ev. It isl wou'd art NY from 
e Who ſent 2 n J. 
Gr.. 


3 


— 


every hour of abſence ſeem'd as a g 
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Jar. One wou'd , perſuade, you . hot again, 
My. miſtreſs 1 hat. way well ; ee ld me fi . = 

Bev. Go with thy duty there then——* But does 
© ſhe weep ? Jam to blame to let her "weep." Pr'ythee 
be gone: I have np. bufineſs for thee. 


Far. Ves, fir; to lead you from this place. I am 
wo ſervant ſtill. Vour proſperous fortune bleſs!d my 


Id age. If chat has leſt you, I muſt not leave 25 
Bev, Not leave me! Recall paſt time then; 


= through. chis ſea of ſtorme and darktieſs, ſhew. me 4 a. 


ſtar to guide me But what can'ſt thou ??: 


Far. The dittle that I can, Iwill. Vou have boens 


 generbus to me. I wou'd not offend you, fir bu. 

Bev. No. Think'ſt thou I'd ruin: thee too! I 
bad enough of ſhame already—— My wife! My wife! 
Woud'ft thou believe it, Farviy 7 I have not ſeen; her 
all this long night I, who have lov'd her ſo, that 
in —— But 
other bonds have held me 0 I 4 the 
boy! dropping my counters in the — reach. 
— - to redeem 'em, haue loft myſelf. Why + wilt. 

ou follow miſery ? Or, if thou wilt, go to thy miſ- 

e treſe ; ſhe has no guilt 46) Ray Wa! neee 
may be comforted ia 4439 Fe 24 bY | 

Far. For pity's fake, firl—— have no heart — 
ſee this change. 

Bev. Nor I to bear it—How ſpeaks the world of 
me, Jarvis | 


Jar. As of a good man | dead, of one who; walks 


ing in a dream, fell om a r r world 3 is 


ſorry for you.” . 
Seu. Ay, and pities me- Says it not . 2 But I 
was born to infamy——T'll tell thee what it ſays. It 
calls me villain ; a treacherous huſband; a cruel fa- 
4 ther; a falſe brother 3 one loſt to nature and her cha- 
rities. Or, to ſay all in one ſhort word, it calls me 
Gameſter. Go to thy miſtreſs ——['11 ſce her preſently. 
Jar. And why not now? Rude people preſs upon 
ber; loud, bawling creditors; wretches who know no 


15 r met one at the door ; he would have ſeen my 


miſtreſs, 


' 


A A E 1 
miſtreſs, I wanted mens of preſent payment, 0 Pran 


mis'd it to-morrow. But others may be preflingy* 
ſhe has grief enough already, Vour ableuce hangs oo 
heavy od herr m 1 Dont zu 385 a 
Bev. Tell her I'll comeftlen HR M Hement 
buſineſs, Bat what haft'thbu'to d b ty" d1ftrefſes ? 
Thy honeſty/has lefe chel poory od age wants come) 
fort, Keep what thou haſt · for K. - left; detween · 
thee and the grave, miſery Neal: 5. J have friend 
POTN TIP is that friend. e 
L 54 Ente Stukely. i BST 618 
Sta. How fares i it, Beverley? Honeſt - Mr. Farwir,; 
well met; 1 hop'd do find yo OR ee re F 
liams Was it not he that troubled yon this motuing 7 l 
Jar. My miſtreſe heard him then 2244 am ſorry 
that the heard him, ui RIDE 
Bev. And Jarvis p romiv'd payment. 435. 10S 
Stu. That muſt wg: ogg Tell him len fariafy bie. | 
Jar. Will you, fir? Heaven will reward you fort. N 
Bev. Generous Staley / Friendſhip like yours; had 
it ability like will, woos Kr ons "balances! the! 4 
wrongs of Fortune A d ee 5 
Seu. You think too kindh "of Se 
Villiami; his elamour may be rude elſe. 82 | 
Far. And my maſter will go home 8 * 
firs we nw wo hearts there breaking 118 Waben. 
2 n <4 Lor ta FEET ONT Lee 
. Wou'd I were dead | 
Stu. © Or tarn'd hermit; counting a krieg of beads 
in a dark cave; or under a weeping' willow, prayin 
* for mercy on the wicked,” Hal ha l ba Pr ythee 
be a man, and leave dying to diſeaſe and old 288. 
Fortune may be ours again; at leaſt we'll wy bord 
Bev. No; it has fool'd as on too far. * 
Stu. Ay, ruin'd us; and therefore welll fe d 1 
contented. Theſe are the deſpondings of men with- _ 
out money; but let the ſhining ore chink in the 
pocket, and folly turns to wiſdom. We are Fortune 
children True, ſhe's a fickle mother ; but ſhall 
we droop becauſe lhe's peeviſh No; tho has lien 


2 


3 


60 


2 ww ddr ati @ue - weed nd ec eo ae 


9 


Deu. Is dhe fes for beet But you, we auge 
in the ruin, and therefore may talk lightly, of it 


Vine ic complicated miſery, ! 'T 126 1 1 48 
S. You cenſure me unjuſtly aſſamed theſe 
ſpirits to cheer end. Heaven knows; be . 
a2 comſerte rtr 19} ane A 
en. 'Whot now micfortuve?: ar bar of. 


Stu. I wou'd have brought you money! bus len derd 
want n to be done ? All * was 
mine is your's 
Sm, And. there's: the double weight tha Bale Ng 
I hay have undose my ftiend too one, who 116 /ſave a 

drowning vretch, — ont 3 
with him. 8 0 , a 2 182 

Stu, Have better FO” OM 

a Weave anne — LT bave nothing 


left. 
en. ( bing} Then we're iedsed andone, What 
nothing 2- No moveables ? Nor uſeleſs witkets' Bau- 


bles lock'd up in caſkets to ftarvo-their wee 
have ventut d for yu. 
ee Therefore this des for 1am. loſt dev. 
yord all hope, 6 
Ste. No; aas may be found to: hte us. Fart 
is rich. Who made him fo ? This i is no time for c cere- 
mony 
- Bev. Aud is it for diſhoneſty? The. good eb man a! 
Shall I rob him too? My friend; wou's grieve for't.- 
No Jet the lache chat * N v 18 Sr 
for him. 7 2 » &- ' 
Sen. Good monntax; aliens (ou. 
Rev. So haſty! Why then ag merely, 
Sen. And when we meet again, upbraid me. Say 
it was I that tempted you, Tell Leven fo; and tell 
bim I hare wrong'd e has ſuſpitians of me, 
and will thank-you. 
Bev. No; we have been companion in a raſh- 
voyage, and the ſame ſtorm has wreck'd us both. 
Mine hall ſelf.upbraidings. 


Stu. | 


% 
*%. 


/ : 
vis OAS fo +» 
„ And will they feed us 7 Von deal vnkindhyp b 

me. 1 have fold and borrow'd for you, while land or 
credit laſted; and now, when Fortune ſhould be ry 
and my heart whiſpers me ſucceſs, ' [am FI | 
turn” looſe to beggary, while you have hoards;-/ 

Bew. What hoards ? nes os and: ker,” © 

Ses. Jewels. 

Bev. And Malt this'theifeleſs hand As e 1002 


My poor, poor wife! Muſt the * all ? 1. e 
wound her ſo. 


Stu: Nor T, bar from 3 tia effort — F 


= and Fortune may grow kind. I have . 


Bev. Fhink of we otker means, then. 
Stu. I have; and you rejeRted”em.. 3 
"I Fry mee let me be a man. . dei 
„Ay, and your friend a poor en But I have 
Fo And for theſe trinkets of a woman, why, let 
hey keep. em ta deck out pride with, and ſhow. a 
lay hing aan that ſhe bas 2 to ſtarve in. 
2. No; ſhe. ſhall. yield up My friend de. 
9 it. But need he, have e lightly. of. her } 
The jewels that ſhe values are truth and INNOCENCEmmn, 
Thoſe will adom her ever; and: for the reſt; ſhe, wore 
em for a duſhand*s pride, and to his, wants will give 
dem. N a ber gat. Where ſhall wa 
meet 55 * 
Stu. No' matter: I have chang'd my mind. 15 
me to. s priſon: tis the reward of ſtiendſhig. 
Bev. Perith mankind firſt—-Leave you. to a poke t | 
No; fallen as you ſee me, Pm not that wretch. Nor 
wou'd T change this heart, S'ercharg'ds as tis with = 
folly and mis fortune, erb ee ee ee 
happy, if callous to a friend's diſtroſſas. e e 
Stn, You are too warm. en 
I Iv m a cauſe not W — be fron 
zen. Farewell, I'll meet you at-your-Jodpings. | 
Su. Reflect + little; The Joncels cy de . At- | 
ter· not hazard cem I was toe prefing.” 10 


Bev. pur BBs woe RefleQion . 
have ne mmm 
97 \ 3 | | 


Stu. 


* 


* S % * 
* k « 
= 
* 


55 | 


-| 5 5 buſineſs. 4 : g 2 Lans. 
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Sts. The r auen ee We chan 
have ſport at night he jewels are 
not ours ye. The 1 may rea em The huſ- 
and. may relent too Tis more than probable 
l write a note to Beverley, and) the contents ſhall 


A him to demand 'em———But am I growp this rogue 
ro avarice? No; I have warmer motiyes, love and - 


Ria the. huſband, and the wife's virtue may 
for. „Tisof ancertain value, apd ſinks, or 
* me? by in the 3 as want, or wealth, or ballen 


be be 


__ ines, to" he poor part, cheaply with jt ; fich 


ames, tho” pleabd with ſelling, will have high 
prices for't.. Vour lave-fick. Sir . give it for oaths 


and lying. But aan wives, who boaſt of hongur 


© and affections, keep againſt famine Why, let 


© fawine Gomes Mea * in haſte to eee TH 


She PIE e Dame Bates. *b 
Look to 5b akin; Bates ; there's 8 Rirring, We 
meet to=night upon this ſpot. Haſten and tell em fo. 
Beverley calls upon me at my lodgings, and we re- 
turn together. FHaſten, I ſay;'the TOgues: will fatter 


eile. 1 MD. 443 n 8 


Bates. Not till their leader dide: r God 7 
Stu. Come on, then, Give em the — wa fol- 


low me; 1 muſt adviſe with Ae: is aday of 


inn 1 
oy > of 


- 5 c E N E 4 to , Beverley" 5 en 
bi Enter Beverley and Obarlotte. 


7 T7 


wiſer Your: laoks are chang'd, too; there's id. 
neſa ia em. ee Aer! Ho- will i 1 28 


ber to ſee you thus 
Bev. No, nk üittle reſt will eaſe. me. And 


far. your Letſons kindneſs to * it has my thanks ; 


I have no more to give him. 

Char. Ves; a filter and her W * ile with 
1 and he complains——My looks; he as 
Cold upon him. He thinks too - 

eu. . That 1 have. dal. your — * 


ſo. a , 0 
$97 6 mag - or? Char . 


* 


* ; us 
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Chai 7. Nor does be Vo are too qu qui oick at goed T 
Ini. He cares not if you had. That care. is mine— 
I lent it you to huſband, and now I: claim it. + 


Bev. You have faſpicions, then? f E TT: 
Char. Cure 'em, and give me. 81 4 =Y er, 
Bev. To ſtop a fifter's chidinngg. ba Aa 
Cbar. To vindicate her brother. wm 
Bev. How if he needs no vindication ? 2 50 
Cbar. I wou'd fain hope ſo. 
Bev. Ay, wou'd and cannot, Leave 1 4 i time, 
then; *rwill ſatisfy all doubts, ; 
-* Char. Mine are already ſatisfy'd. 
Bev. Tis well. And when the 1 81 is BEEP 


9 95 PTY e, 7 


ſpeak to me like a ſiſter, and 1 will anſwer like a bro- 
ther, SM Toto 


3 To tell me Pm a be phy, it now. | 


| I that can bear the ruin of thoſe dearer to 


E ru 
of a ſiſter and her infant, can bear that too. a 
Bev. No more of thiz=you wring my heart, 1 
Char. Wou'd that the miſery were all your own! 
But innocence muſt ſuffer—Unthinking rioter! whoſe 
home was heaven to him; an angel dwelt there, and 


a little cherub,” that crown'd his days with bleſſings. 


How he has loſt this heaven wars, bes with 905 
Bev. Forbear, I ſay; reproac es come 750 late; 
they ſearch, but cure not: and for the fortune you 
demand, we'll talk to-morrow on't; our n may 
be 5 
Cbar. Or, if 'tis one, why farewell all, 1 claim'd 
it for a ſiſter. She holds my heart in her's; and 


every pang ſhe feels tears it in pieces But Ill opbraid 


no more. What Heaven permits, perhaps it may or- 
dain ; and ſorrow then is finful.* Vet that the huſ- 
band! 10 father ! brother! ſhould be i its inſtruments. of 
vengeance l-Tis grievous to know that. | 
Bev. If you're my ſiſter, ſpare the remembrance 


it wounds too deeply. To-morrow ſhall clear 


all ; and when the worſt is known, it may be better 
than your fears. Comfort my wife; and for the pains 
of abſence;-I'1l make atoemaent. The world may yet 
So well with us. | 


” "Os. 
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bar. See Where ſhe comes - chearfall 75 
upon her Affecdtions ſuch as her's s poyings *. ; 
lend thoſe eyes that read the ſoul, . _ 
h ner Mri. Beverley and. Lewlon. 
Mrs. Bev. My life l 
WE as! My love! 4 how faces 117 1 have been a truant 
ang, | 
Mrs. Bev. But we meet now, and chat keals 3 
Doubts and alarms I have had ; but in this dear em- 
brace I bury and forget 'em—My friend here (pointing 
to Lewſon) has been indeed a friend. Gbarlaste, is 


you muſt thank him: your brother's thanks and mine 
are of tod HMtile value. 


* Bev. Yet what we have we'll. pay. I thank yo 
fir, and am obliged. I wou'd ſay more, but that your 

oodneſs. to the wife upbraids the huſhan@'s follies, 
Fad 1 1 been Wiſe, ſhe. had not F on your 


"Lew. Nor has the treſpaſe d. 720 lute * 
90 acceptance over-peys.,  . 
Char.. So friendſhip thinkto—— | 
. © "Mrs. Bev. And double obligations by, e 10 
£2 conceal em We'll talk. nen | 
te too thoughtful, love, 7 
Bev. No, I have reaſon, for theſe tho 
* Char. And hatred for the cauſe — 


chat, to c! | 
Bev, I have -The cauſe, was avarice, 725 
. Char. And who the tempter ? 
Br. A ruin'd friend ruĩin'd by too much kinds 


Wh. Ay worſe than uin'd x; ſtab'din his fame, 
5 twortally ſta Riches can't cure him... 

1 Bev. Or, if they could, thoſe L have deim d him of. 
. Something of this he hinted 1 in the morning That 
© il Tewes had ſuſpicions of him Why. theſe, ſuſpicions ? 

Ari. 

Few. At ſchool we den this. Stukel.. A cunging 
22 55 boy, he was, lordid and oruel, 1 at his 
but. AS ile eee He. ichemid 


9 1 * 
* * 2309 1139 


= 
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8 dreams we ararice. ; 
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aut miſchief, that others might be puniſh'd; and 


wou'd tell his tale with ſo much art, hk for the lach. 


he merited, rewards and DER were given kim. Zhew 


me a boy with ſuch a mind, and time, that ripens man- 
hood in him, ſhall ripen vice toc—l'Il prove him, ahd 
lay him open t'yon— Till then be warn'd—1 Fo, 
him, and therefore ſhun him. 
© Brv. As T wou'd thole that wrong. win Vou are 4 
too buly, ſir. 1 2 | 11 1 | 
Mrs, Bev. No, not too 1 en, aps— : 
That had been milder. by 2 PE 
Lew. No matter, madam, I can beat this, 5 : 
Rraiſe the heart that prompts. i—Pity endſlip 
ſhou'd be fo-plac'd! F ſe * 8 
Bew. * fir! but PI! bear teo Vo Wrong 


him, Lereſen, and will be ſorry for't. 


Char, Ay, when-*tis prov'd be wrongs Kim. A | 
world is full of hypocrites. _ 
Bev. And Stulely. one—ſo you'd infer, I An 
Pll hear no more of this—my heart akes * 2 | 


I have undone him. Sn To tau 


was 8.7 74 


Lew, The world ſays eme 


Bev. The world is falſe then Lhaye buſineſ with ' || 
| you, love, $9 Mrs. Bev,], e leave em to their 


rancour. >: tae Ling. | 
Car. "No. We” ſhall 50d room within. for 't. 
Come this way, ſir. {To Lewſon. 


Lew. Another time my friend will thank me; that 
time is haflening too. [Ex. Lew. and Char, 
Bev. They burt me beyond bearing—ls Srukely 


. falſe then bs has left us! twere hnning __ 
Heaven to think ſo. 1 


Mrs. Bev. I never doubted him. n N An 
Bev. No; yon are charity. Meekneſs TOS ever- 


duting patience live in that heart, and love that 5 


no change Why did I ruin you? 
Mrs. Bew. You have not ruin'd me. I 0 no 


wants when you are preſent, nor wiſhes in your ab- 


ſence; but to be bleſt with your return. Be bat re- 
ſign'd to what has happen'd, and Lam nich beyond the 


B — 4 9 ä Bev. 8 . 
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Bev. My generous girl! — But memory will be 
buſy ; till crowding on my thoughts, to ſour the pre- 
ſent by the paſt. I have another pang too. 

7 2 Bev, Tell it, and let me cure it. 


ev. That friend that generous friend, "wits | 


fame they have traduc'd I have undone him too. 
Wbile he had means, he lent me largely; and now a 
- priſon muſt be his portion, 
Mrs. Bev, No; I hope otherwiſe. _ 

Bev. To hope muſt be to act. The charitable with 
feeds not the hungry — Something muſt be done. 

_ Mrs. Bev, What? 

Bev. In bitterneſs of heart he told me, juſt now he 


told me, I had undone him, Cou'd I hear that, and 


_ think of happineſs ? no; I have diſclaim'd it, while 
he is miſerable. 
Mrs. Bev, The bond. may mend with us, and then 
we may be grateful, There's comfort in that hope, 
Bev. Ay; *tis the ſick man's cordial, his promis'd. 


if cure; while in Preparing it the 2 e 


What now ? 
* Enter Leer. 
7 5 | A letter, fir. [Delivers it and exe 
Jeu. The hand is Srutelys. 
[ Opens it and reads it to Bimfelfe 

Mrs. 7 And brings good news at leaſt Pl 
hope ſo— What ſays he, love? 

Bev, Why chis—too much for patience. Vet he 


direfts me to conceal it from you, [Reads, 
Let *  bafte to fee me be the only proof if your end for 


J have ditermim d, fince aue parted, to bid adieu 
zo 1 gland;  chufing rather to forſake my country, 


' than: to oe my freedom inggt to the means aue tall*d of. - 


. this a * at home, and haſten to the ruin d 


R. Stukely, | 


- Ruin'd 4 friendſhip! I muſt relieve or follow him ! 


Mrs. Bev, Follow him, did you ſay? then I am 


lo indeed! 


Dev. 


— 
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Sev. O this infernal vice! how has it ſunk mel a 
vice, whoſe higheſt joy was poor to my domeſtic hap- 

pineſs. Vet how have I porſu'd it! turn'd all my 
comforts to bittereſt pangs! and all my ſmiles to teark, 
Damn'd, damn'd infatuation. 

Mrs. Bev. Be cool, my life! what are the means 

the letter talks of? have you—have I thoſe means ? 
tell me, and caſe mo, I have no life while you are 
wretched, 

Bev. No, no; it = not be. Tis I alone have - 
finn'd; 'tis I alone muſt ſuffer, You ſhall reſerve 


- thoſe means to keep my child and his wrong'd mother 
from want and wretchedneſs, © 12 


Mrs. Bev, What means? 

. Bev. I came to rob you of 'em—but canndt dare 
not—Thoſe jewels are your ſole ſupport—T ſhould be 
more than monſter to requ ueſt em. 

Mrs. Bew. My jewels! trifles, not worth the ſpeak- 
ing of, if weigh'd againſt a huſband's peace; but let 
* purchaſe that, and' the world's wealth 1 is of leſs 
value. 


Bev. Amazin . goodneſs! how litle do I ſeem be 


fore ſuch virtues 


Mrs, Bev. No more, my love. 1 kept zem till oc. 
caſion call'd to uſe em; now is the . and 1˙II 
reſign em chearfully. 
Bev. Why we'll be rich in love wen. But this 
c exceſs of kindneſs melts me. Vet for a friend one 
* wou'd do much He has deny'd me nothing.“ 
Mrs. Bev. Come to my cloſet—But let him manage 
wiſely, We have no more to give him. 
Be. Where learnt my love this excellence ) *Tig 
Heaven's own teaching: that Heaven, which to an 
* angel's form has given a mind more lovely.“ I am 
unworthy of you, but will deſerve you better, 


Henceforth my follies and agli. Hall ceaſe, _ 
And all to come be i and grace; | : 
B 2 n 


— . — . . 
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Vice. foall no more attra& me with ber charms, 
000 N dard me, Our in mo . arms. 
5 7 e 


- 
* 4 & p 4 * 
* q 70 * 


— 2 — 


k 7 „ * 


KA WY c. 'T 1 | 
Ke n 8 D E N E 'Sthlely's Sale.” 
Tuer Stukely and Bates. 


IO runs the world, Bates, Fools are the 
| natural prey of knaves; Nature deſign'd them 
o, when ſhe made lambs for wolves, The laws that 
fear and policy have fram'd, Natare. diſclaims: ſhe 
knows but two.; and thoſe are force and cunning. 
*The nobler law is force; but then there's danger in't; 
While cunning, like a e miner, warky, ſafely and 


/ 


| unſeen, 


Bates. And therefore 1 5 muſt have 


nerves and ſinews; ; cunning. wants 8 Tbe dwarf SV 


that has it ſhall trip the giant's heels u 
Stu. And bind him to! the ground. Why, we'll 
erett a ſhrine for Nature, and be her oracles. Con- 


| ſcience is, weakneſs ; fear made it, and fear maintains 
it. The dread of ſhame, inward reproaches, and fic- 


titious burnings, ſwell out the phaptom. Nature knows. 


none of this: her laws are freedom. 


_ Bates. Soun doctrine, and well. ben d, 
Stu. We are ſincere too, and practiſe what we 
teach. Let the grave pedant ſay as much. —But-now 


to buſineſs, The jewels are-diſpas'd af; and Beverley 


again worth money. He Waits to count his gold out, 
and then comes hither. If my- deſign ſucceeds, this 
night we finiſh, with him. Go to your lodgings, and 
be buſy—You underſtand conveyances, and can make 
ruin ſure. 

Bates. Better ſtop here. The ſale of this. reverſion 
May be talk'd o. There's danger | Ml © 

Stu. No, *tis the mark. I aim at. We'll thrive 8 


and laugh. You are the purchaſer, and there's the 


"I pay ment 


- 
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payment. [Giving a pocket-book} He thinks you rich; 
and ſo you or be. wy for NY _ deal 
hardly ; 'twill look like honeſty, * 4 
Bates. How if he ſuſpects us? 75 | 

Stu. Leave it to me. I ſtudy PARRY and W to 
. upon em. Go to your lodgings ; and if we 

come, be buſy over papers. Talk of a choughrteſ age, 
of gaming and extravagance; you have a ſorꝰ't. 
Bates. A feeling tod that wou'd avoid it. We puſly 
too far; but I have caution'd you, If it ends ill, you'lK 
think of me—and fo adieu. I Ex. 

Stu. This fellow ſins by halves; ; M fears are 3 
ſcience to him. Pil turn theſe fears to uſe. Rog 
that dread ſhame, will ſtill be greater rogues to ide 
their guilt—This ſhall be thought of, Lewſon' grows | 
troubfeſome— We muſt get rid of him. —He knows 
too much. I haye a tale for Beverley; part of it truth 
too= He ſhall call Zeww/or to account—lTF it ſucceeds, 

*tis well; if not, we muſt try other e eu here 
he comes I mut diffemble. I . ; 
| Enter Beverley, 

Look 00 the ddor there [in 4 ſeeming fig Eur 
Friend! T thought of other viſitors, 

Bev. No; theſe ſhall guard Jou from em 
Foffering mites] Take 'em, and uſe? dem cautiouſly—— 
7 he world deals hardly by us. 

8. And ſhall 1 leave you deſtitute ?, Nor your - 
wants ate greateſt, Another climate may. treat 
_ kinder. The ſhelter of tonight takes me from 
t 18. 775 
Bev. Let theſe be your 2 eNed—Vet is there 
bees of porting? I may have 5 again ; ; YOU ſhare: | 
'em, and live wiſely; : 

Fer. No. 1 How'd tempt you on. "Habit 10 nature | 
in me; ruin can't cure it. Even now I wow'd be 
gaming. Taught: by experience as I am, and know- 
ing this poor ſum is all that's left us, F am for ven- 
ruring ſill And ſay I am to'BlameiYet will this 
little Tapply dur wants? No, ve mööſt put it out to 
uſury. her tis madneſs in me, or ſome reſtleſs _ 

By RY | 
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impulſe of good fortune, I yet am ignorant; but— 
e. Take it, and ſucceed then. I'll try no more. 
Stu. Tis ſurely impulſe ; it pleads fo ſtrongl 
Aut you are cold We'll eien part here then. And 
for, this, laſt reſerve, keep it for better uſes; I'll have 
none on't. I thank you tho?, and will ſeek en 
fingly—One ching I had forgot— 10 : 
Bev, What is it? 
Stu. Perhaps 'twere beſt forgotten, But Ia am open 
in my nature, and zealous for the honour, of my friend 
A —Lew/on ſpeaks freely of you. * 
Bev. Of you I know he doe. 
S.. I can forgive him for t; but Gen my friend rm 
il an ry. 1 
—— What ſays be of me ?. 77 
Lu. That Charktte' 8 fortune is emberaled—He 8 
talks on't loudly. 15 | 

i 2 He thall be filenc'd then—How heard you of 
8 
Stu. From many. He queſtion'd Bates about i, he 
You muſt account with him, he ſays. | 
. Bev; Or he with me — and ſoon too. 44 
Stu. Speak mildly to him. Cautions are beſt, K 
Bew. I'll think on't. But whither go you?? 
Stu. From poverty and priſons—No matter whithers 5 
1 fortune changes, you may hear from me. 
Bev. May thefe be proſperous then, [offering the 
notes, which he 114 50 Nay, they are your's —L 
have ſworn it, and will have nothing Take en 
5 and uſe em. | 
St. Singly I will 6, My cares are for my friend ; 
for his loſt fortune, and ruin'd family. All ſeparate | 
'/ Intereſts I diſclaim. Together we have fall'n—to- 
_ gether we muſt riſe, My heart, my e and We 
tions, all will have it ſo. | 
| 0 Jam weary of being fool'd.. 3 

. And fo am I- Here let us part then Theſe 

. boding of good-fortune ſhall all be ſtifled; II call 
em ſolly, and 80 em—This one embrace, and then 
n.. . I. ering to * 
ew 
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of 


Bev. No; ſtay a moment How my poor heart's | 
diſtracted ! I. bave theſe bodings too; but whether 

. caught from you, or prompted, by my good or evil 
genius, I know not—the trial ſhall e 
yet, my wife 197 57 
Stu. Ay, ay, ſhe'll chide. 147 „ 

Bev. No; my chidings are all here. 
Keri to his beart. | 


Stu. Pl not perſuade you. 
Bev. I am perſuaded; by 8 too, the frongeſt 
reaſon, neceſſity, Oh! cou'd I but regain the height 
J have fallen from, Heaven ſhou'd forſake me in my 
lateſt hour, if I again mix'd in theſe ſcenes, or ſacri- 
fic'd the huſband's peace, his joy, and beſt alfeCtiqus, 
to avarice and infamy. 

Stu. I have reſoly'd like you and fince © our motives 
are ſo honeſt, why ſhou'd we fear ſucceſs ? 7 
Bev. Come on, then—Where ſhall we meet? 
Stu, At Wilſon's —Yet if it hurts you, leave me: 1 
have miſled you often. 

Bev, We have miſled each other —B ut come! Fc or- 
tune is fickle, and may be tir d with ee e 
There let us reſt our hopes. | 
Stu. Vet think a little—— - 


1 
ef 


Bev. I cannot——thinking but Jiſtrafts 1 me. | . 
When deſperation. leads, all tbougbtt are uain , 


Reajon would boſe, what raſbne/s may obtain. brian 


| 5 CENE. changes to Beverley's Lodgings, 
Enter Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte. Ste 


Cbar. "Twas all a ſcheme, a mean one; unworthy 
of my brother. 

Mrs. Bev. No, I am fore i it was not—Seakely i is bn 
are too; I know he is—T his madneſs has n n 

t A: | 
_. Char. My brother irrecoverably—You are too 74g 
riileſs a wife—A mournful tale, mixt with a few kind 
words, will ſteal away your ſoul, The world's too 
n ſubtle for ſuch goodneſs. Had I been by, be ſhou'd 
B 4 have 


* 
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"have awd. your life ſooner than thoſe jewels. © 
Mrs. Bev. He ſhou'd have had it, "then: {warmly } 
|| x live but to oblige him; She who can love, and is 
i beldv'd He me, oil do as much. Men have done 
more for miſtreſſes, and women for a baſe deluder: 
and ſhall a wife do leſs? 952 chidings hurt me, 
Charlotte. ; 
© "Char, And come too "Rook they might, have. ſav'd 
you elſe, How cou'd he uſe you ſo?. 
Hall Mrs. Bev. Twas frienditnp did it. His heart was 
1 ce for a friend. | 
i Char. The friend that has betray'd him. 
Mrs. Bew. Pr'ythee don't think ſo. 
Cbar. To-morrow he accounts with me. 
Mrs. Bev. And fairly — I wilt not doubt it. 
4 Cbar. Unleſs a friend has wanted — I have no 
WM patience——Sifter l. Sitter! we are bound to curſe 
ll this friend, | 
Mrs. Bew. My Beverley ſpeaks nobly of Mw," | 
ad eat. And Leuſon truly But I diſpleaſe you with 
$ talk.-————To-morrow will inftra& os. 
Mrs. Bev. Stay till it comes then —1 wou d not 
think ſo hardly. 
eee, Nor J, but from conviglon Vet we have 
pe of better Aye. My uncle is infirm, and of an 
age ao threatens hourly — Or, if he lives, you never 
5 offended him; and for diſtreſſes fo unmerited he 
| will have pity, 8 
| _ - Mrs. Bev. I know it, and am chearful. We have 


ft, 


no more to loſe ; and for what's gone; if it brings pru- 

dence home, the purchaſe was well made. 

|| _ © Char, My Eeceſen will be kind too. While he and 

I haye life and means, you ſhall divide with Um 

. Aud fee, he's here! ' | 

=D We were juſt raking of you. 

Tuev. *Fis beſt to interrupt yon * Few PEGS 

ters will bear a' ſcrutiny ; and Where the bad out- 
weighs the good, he's ſafeſt that's leaſt talked of. 

Ye oy yon, Madam? [To ws 

ar 
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Char. That I hate ſcandal; | tho” a woman—therefoie: 
talk ſeldom of you. © 
Mrs. Bev. Or, wirk more truth; that, they: a "Wy 
man, ſhe loves to praiſe —therefore talks always of 
you, I'II leave you 00 decide it. Ha Exit,. 
— Lew. How good and amiable!” I came” to | alle 10 
private with you; of matters that gonpern e 
Cbar. What matters? 

Lew, Firſt anſwer me aueh to what 1 aſk. 

Char. I. will — But you alarm me, 

Lew. I am too grave perhaps; but be altar d * 
this, 1 have no news chat troubles me, and therefore 
ſhou'd not you. 

© "Char, I am euly then— Propoſe your n 

Leno. Tis now a tedious twelve month, fince with 

an open and kind heart you ſaid. 27 lov'd me. Jae 
Cbar. So tedious, did you ſay! 10 

Lew. And when, in conſequenee of weh ſweet: 
words, I preſs'd for marriage, you gave a voluntary | 
promiſe that you wou'd live for me. hes 

Char, You think me chang'd then? [Angrily. 

Leu. I did not fay ſo. A thouſand times I- have: 
presse for the performance of this promiſe: but pri- 
vate cares, a brothers and a lifter” $ ruin, were — 
for delaying'it.. 

. Char. I had no other reaſons—Where 2 thi end 2 : 

Lew. It ſhall end. preſently. . n 

Char. Go on, fir, 

Lew. A promiſe ſach as-this; given freely, per | 
extorted, the. world. thinks binding; but. 1 think.. 
otherwiſe, | 

Char. And wou'd-releaſe me from it 2 

Lew, You are too impatient, madam,. _ 

Char. Cool, ſir—quite cool—Pray go on. 

Leu. Time and a near acquaintance with elite: 

may have wrought chan yy it be ſo; or for a mo- 

ment if you have wits. this promiſe were unmade, 

here T acquit you of it—This is my queſtion then 

and with ſuch plainneſs as J af it, I ſhall entreat ani. 

anſwer Have you ä of this promiſe ? 
7 


bar. c 


* 
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Car. Stay, fir. . The man that can ſuſpect me 
Ul ſhall find me chang'd——Why am I doubted? ©. 
Leo. My doubts are of myſelf. I have my faults, 
and you have obſervation, If from my temper, mx 
words, or actions, you have conceiv'd a thought again 
we, or even a wiſh for ſeparation, all that has paſe d 
if Char. You lartle me But tell me muſt be an- 
I ſwered firſ.—Is it from honour you ſpeak this ? Or do 
vou wiſn me chang d? 
Few. Heaven knows I do not. Life and my Char. 
ne are fo connected, that to loſe. one, were loſs of 
both, Yet for a promiſe, tho? given, in love, and 
meant for binding; if time, or accident, or reaſon, 

0 2 change opinion with me wat promiſe has no 

i e. 
| IM Char. Way, : now I'll anſwer you. I doubts are 
0 e am really chang'd. N 
Te. Indeed! 

Cbar. 1 cou'd torment you now, as von have me: 2 
lf but.it is not in my nature—— That I am chang'd, * 
oon: for what at firſt was inclination, is now grown 
; reaſon i in me; and from that reaſon, had I the world, 
nay, were I poorer than the pooreſt, and you too want- 
Ing bread, with but a hovel to invite mp. to—T wou'd - 


ur's, and hap 77 

e. My kinde Charlotte ! 777 aking ber hand] 
thanks are too poor for this——and ures too weak ! 
but if we love ſo, why ſhou'd our union bedelay'd ? 
|! Char. For happier times, The preſent are | too, | 
| wretched. | | 
[i Lew, I may have reaſons that preſs i it now. 
''! © Char. What reaſons ? 


L.. The ſtrongeſt reaſons ; unanſwerable ones. 
10 Ghar. Be quick and name em. | 
Tu. No, madam; I am bound in honour to make 
conditions firſt——I am bound by inclination too. 
This feet profuſion of kind words Pains while it 
pleaſes. I read the loſin 2 5 
3 6 } what mean you? 3 


Lew, 


© 


— 


THE GAMESTER. 5 


Te. Firſt promiſe, that to- morrow, or oh 7 
a you will be mine for ever. _ 

Char. I do=—tho? miſery thou'd ſucceed, 

Lew, Thus then 1 ſeize you! and, 1 zen 1 
joy on this ſide heaven! 

Char; And thus I ſeal my a re hin) 
Now, fir, your ſecret ?: 4 
Tu. Your fortune”s loſt, 

Char. My fo;tune loſt ! Tl. ody to * ITY 
then. But was my. promiſe claim'd for this? How 
nobly generous! where learnt you this ſad news? 

Lew. From Bates, Stukely' 8 prime agent. I have. 
oblig'd him, and he's grateful—He- told it me in 

friendſhip, to warn me from my Charlotte. 

. ; Char. Twas honeſt in Him „ and -Pll- eſteem vim. 
.Tor't, - 

Lew, He knows much more than he has told. 

Char, For me it is enough. And for your = 
rous love, I thank you from my foul. If you'd 0 lige 
me more, give me a little time. 

Lew. Why time ? It robs us of our happineſs, - 332 

Char. 1 have a taſk to learn firſt. The little pride 
this fortune gave me muſt be ſubdu'd, Oncewe were 
equal; and might have met obliging and oblig'd: but 
now *tis otherwiſe ; and for a He of wo drown] 1 
have not learnt to bear it. | 

Lew, Mine is that life, You are too noble. 

Char, Leave me to think on't. Sh £ 

Lew. To-morrow then-you'll fix wy happicels? 

_ Char, All that I can, I will. 


Lew, It muſt be ſo; we live but for each other,” £5 


Keep what yon know a ſecret ; and when we meet to- 
morrow more may be known. —Farewell. [ Exit, 
Char, My poor, poor ſiſter ! how would this wound 
her! but PII conceal it, and ſpeak comfort to ber. 
Exit. | 


8 1 BN E changes to a room in the Gaming-bouſe, | 


Enter Beverley and Stu kely. | 
Bev. W wou'd you lead me? Lag. 
| 3 6 Stu. 
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dre. Where we thay vent dur curſes; | 
Bev. Ay, on . and thoſe damn'd tk | 


that have deftroy'd me. A_.thauſand fiends were in 
that bofom, and all jor loofe to tempt me 1 had 
reſiſted elſe. 


_ = Stu, Go on, fir——! have deſerv'd this from YOU. - 
Bev. And curſes neee is too R 
for” em n | 
eu. What have! done? i 
Deu, What the arch-devil | of old abend 
| with falſe hopes, for certain ruin. 
yx. Myſel unburt; nay, pos at your deſiruRion = 
80 your words mean." W y.; tell it to the pon. 
I am too poor to find a friend in't. 
Dev. A friend? what's he? I had a friend. 
Stu. And dare one till, .. 
Bev. Ay; I'll tell you of this friend, He found me 
— 5 happiett of the happy. Fortune and honour crown'd 
me; and love and peace liv'd in my heart, One 
ſpark of folly lurk'd there, that too he found; and 
S Wy deteitful breath blew it to flames that have conſum'd 
me. This friend were you to me. 

e A little more, perhaps — The friend who gave 
Us all to ſave you; and, not ſucceeding, choſe ruin 
with you. But no matter, I have undene you, and 

am a vilhain, 
Bev. No; I think not—The villains are. within, . 
Siu. What villains ? 
Bev. Dawſon and the reſt——We have been dupes 
4 to ſharpers. 
Stu. How know you this 71 have had doubts as well 
as yen; yet flill-as fortune chang d I bluſh'd at my 
own thou hts —But you have | rg perhaps. 
* Bev. Ay, damn'd ones: epeated Loſſes.— Night 


4 


After night, and no reverſe—Chance has no hand in 
this. ; 
Stu. | charitably 3 yet 1 am peeviſh. in 
my nature, and apt to doubt The world ſpeaks fairly 
of this Dawſon, ſo does it of the reſt, We have 
we elelp too. 23 is a nr uſurp'd by 
| | loſers, 


* 


loſers. to dj Fa vivo Kknaves— 
manhood in u 

Rev. I 3 not what 1 think, This "night. 12 
mung me te the quick—Blaſted my reputation too —1 
have bound my Nee to theſe vipers; play'd meanly 

upon eredit, till: I tir'd em ; ang now they ſhun me 

to rifle one W. baz, Whar's i to Nabe a 
Stu. Nothing. My counſels have been fatal. 

Bew. By; Heaven III not ſurvive this. ſhame— 
Traitor! *tis you have brought it on me. [Taking 
hold of him, ]- Shew me the means to ſave me, .or yl 
commit a murder here, and next upon myſelf. 

Stu. Why do it then, and rid me of in ravitude, | 

Bev. Pr'ythee forgive this language eak I know 

not what——Rage and deſpair are in my heart, and 

hurry me to madneſs. My home is horror. to me 
III not. return tot. Speak quickly z tell me if, in 
this wreck of fortune, one hope remains ? Name it, 
and be my oracle. Ae 5 

Stu. To vent your curſes on Von have bellows. 
'em liberally. Take your own coupſel: and Apen We 


en is em 106 


3 4 w_ > o = 


_ deſperate hope preſent hs *twill ſuit your de rate 
fortune. I'll not adviſe y 


Bev, What 1 by 3 PI catch at it, Ne. 


ever deſperate. I am ſo funk, n it Teer 
me lower. if | 
Stu. You have an vnele. ou | ; 4 
\ Bew. Ay, what of him? TE 


wr Stu. Old men live long po temperance ; 1 while wn 
heirs ſtarve on expectation. 


Bev. What mean you? 

Stu. That the reverſion of his eſtate as ah 
will bring money to pay debts * l it 
may retrieve what's Pall. 

Bev. Or leave my child a. beggar; 

Nu. And what's his father? A 1 one; 3 
engag'd for ſums he cannot pay—— That thou'd bo 
thought of. | 

Bev. It is my mame The poiſon that inflames 


me. Where ſhall we go? To whom? I am impatient — 
*ull all's loſt, | 3 


« ; 


Sin. 


8 
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Sir, All may be your's again—Your man is Barer. 
| —He has large funds at his command, and will deal 
juſtly by yon. 
| Bev. Iam refolv'd——Tell 'em within we'll meet 

2 preſently; ; and with fulf purſes too—Come,” fol- 
low me. 

Su. Noe. Pn have no hand in this; nor do I coun- 
ſel it—Uſe your diſeretion, and a from that, YowN . 
find me at my lodgings. . | 
Bev. 3 what will, this night n dare the 
wor 
"Th loſs of fear, to be compleatl y eurs'd. 
(Exit WF. 
'- Sve. Why; loſe it then for ever Fear is the mind's 
worſt evil; and *tis a friendly office to drive it from 
the boſom—Thus far has Fortune crown'd N 
RBewerley is rich; rich in his wife's beſt treaſ ure, h 
Honour and affeQions, . I wou'd ſupplant him Ard 
too. But tis the curſe of thinking minds to raiſe up 
difficulties. . Fools only conquer women: fearleſs of 
dangers which they ſee not, they preſs on boldly, and 
by perfiſting proſper. . Yet may a tale of art do much 
m— Charlotte is ſometimes abſent. The ſeeds of jea- 
- louſy are ſown already. If I miſtake not, they have 
taken root too. Now is the time to ripen 'em, and 
renp the harveſt, The ſofteſt of her ſex; if wrong'd in 
love, or thinking that ſhe's wrong' d, becomes a ty- 
5 greſs in.-revenge—T'll inftantly to Bewerſey s No 
matter. for the danger—When beauty leads us on, is a 
8 3 to reflect, and cowardice- to doubt. 0 | 
81 Exit: 


8 CE NE changer- to Beverley 5 lidgings: - 2 
Eurer Mrs. Beverley and Lucy. 


Mrs. Bev.. Did Charlotre tell you ally thing 2: 

Eucy. No, madam. 

Mrs, Bev. She look'd confus'd, methought ; ; fait 
me had buſineſs with her Leww/on; which, when I OT 
0 know, tears only were her _—_— 


— — 
* , J by 
- : 6 * 
4 1 - 
— , * - 
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1 She ſeem'd i in haſte We her return. may- 
bring you — 1 fg 3 | 

Mrs. Bev, No, my kinds girl; Twas not born fort | 
But why da I diſtreſs thee 7 Thy ſympathizing heart 
bleeds for t the ills of others What pity that thy miſ. 
treſs can't. reward thee.! but there's a Power above, 
that ſees, and will remember all. * Pr'ythee ſooth me 

with the ſong thou 5 t laſt 832 It ſits this 
change of fortune, 4 there's A (melancholy in't 
that pleaſes me. FIN 
_ © Lu. I, fear it hurts you, ae goodneſs. 25 


2 x, 


© too draws tears from me—But 1 ay yah and 


NF Re | 

eee eye goings '6; 

I. 4 

c ' When Damon las 22 | 
And 1 believ'd him true, 

« The moments of delight hour favour! 
But, ah! bow favift they flew! - 
674 © The ſunny hill, the flow'ry vale, | 

5 « The garden and the grove, Et J 

& Have echo d to his ardent tale, F448) 

5 Aud vows of __— love. 
; 1 1 THE 
6 The acid gain'd, he left his price, 
He left her to complain; 
uo talk of joy with eveeping eyes, 
© And meaſure time by pain, © % 
© But Heavw'n will take the — —_ 
In pity to deſpair; —_ 
© And the laſt ſigb that rendi the Sididy- 
© Shall waft the ſpirit there. 8 


Mrs. Bev. I thank thee, Lucy—l thank Heav'n; 


too, my griefs are none of theſe. Yet 8tukely 42215 
© in hints—He talks of rumour.— I'll urge him to 


« ſpeak plainly.— {waking F* Hark! Cs ſome 8 
one entering. 
Lu. Perhaps my maſter, madam, 3 * — 


A % 8 


LW I TE F 
e us Let him be ben do, andl * 
2 his to the floor 7 1 a Log W ; My s afiothet's' voice ;. 

his had bop muſic 35 bs js My "i 
| Re- - enter c 92547 nity 15 82 i 
. Mr. Nakeh, 2575 of , wo Hr Scl 101 Ter. 
Ser, To meet you thus done, madam, was what 1 
| with'd, - Unſeaſonable viſits, When Frietidſhip warrants 
dem, need no exceale. „ Thersfete l make one. 
* Mrs,” Ne. What mean you, fir 2 Ane here's your 
Fe Friend ? 8 
Nu, Men may have ſectets; Shit which their belt 
friends are net admitted to. We parted i in the morn- 
ing, not ſoon. to meet again, 
Mrs. Bev. You mean to leave us then? to leave your. 
country, too? I am no ſtranger. to your reaſons, and 
paity your misfortunes, .” ; 
„ Stu. Your, pity hat undone og; Cocd ver do- 
this? That letter was a falſe one; a mean dontrivance, 
do rob you of your jewels I wrote it not. p | 
. - Mrs. Bev. Inpoſlible l Wwhence came i (+ then? | 
| Gs Wrong'd 0s: 1 *. madund, I malt {peak 
f 253 Bev. Do . a Yare't me. Your „ 7 
troubled me. Reports, you ſay, are Kuring . Re- | 
ports of whom ? You wift'd me- not to wa math em, 
if What, fir, are theſe bh ©: In; 
Stu. I thought 'em flander, makin. 4 Mee ag” 
you in friendſhip; leſt from officious tongues the tale 
* had reach'd you with double eee. & 1 — 
Ms. ev. Proceed, fir. | 
S.. It is a debt doe to my fame, due to an injur's- 
] wife to0=——We both are injur d. - 
. Mrs. Bev. How injur' d? and: wh hat injur'd us d 
Stv. My friend, your huſband.. 
Mrs. Bew. Vu wou reſent for both then ? But 
know, fir, my i uriet ane: my owns ae e _' a2 
champion. 
| Fru. Be: not too haſty, madam, i Fr inn re- 
ſentment, but for acquittance — You thought. me 
1 por; and to the — _ gave up 
| | — 
5 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bew. 1 gave dem 40 u huſband.” Jy 19 en 
Stu. Who gave em to a | eee 
Mrs. Bev. What ? whourdld he giye en * 
Stu. A miſtreſs, pho Wo 
Mrs. Bev. No; on my life ve did hot. 45 
Stu. Himſelf confeſv'd 5 it, with curſes * avarice. 
Mrs. Bew. I'll not believe it He has ho migreſ 
3 if he has, why is it told to me ? 8 
Stu. To guard you againſt inſults. He told ue cht, 
to move you to a compliance, he forg'd that letter ; 
pretending I was ruin'd ; ruin'd by him too. The 
fraud — and what a waſting wife beſtow'd in 
_ pity; was laviſh'd'on a wanton. 
Mrs. Brew, Then I am loſt, indeed; Dand my ae. , 
tions are too powerful for me His follies I bans borne _ 
without apbraiding, and faw the approach. of poverty 
without a tear—My affections, my . . ale 
ſupported me throagh every trial. | 
Siu. Be patient, madam. 2 1¹ 
* Mrs. Bew, Patient!'the barbarpus, awful man! 
And does he think that che tenderneſt of my heart is 
his beſt ſecurity for wounding it? But be falt find 
| that jnjtivies ſuch as theſs can arm wy weakneſe” for 
vengeance und redreſs,” Ste PE es hep on 
Stu, Ha! then T eee. 1. 220: Ae. 
Redreſz i r 3 1 TTY SIS UT as 
Mrs, Bev. What redreſs ? pe 5 IE 


Stu. Forgive me, madam, if in 3 8 


Thazard your diſplesſure.— Tit 6f your wretched = 


ſtate. Already want farrounds'yot> is it in patience 


to bear that? to ſee your helpleſs little one robb'd f 
his birth- right? a ſiſter, too, with woe Woe 
lamenting her loſt fortune? no comfort left youre 
ine ffectual pity from the few, out-weigh'd n inſul 
5 from tlie many ? 15 
Mrs. Bev. Am 100 of à ereature? Well, fir, m 
redreſs ? „em aste Fee A eee Wok 
St. To be refoly%d: is to ſekute it. he mar- 
riape vow; onee violated, is in the ſight of Heaven 
diffoly'd—Starr not, but Rear me! "us now'che ſum- 


mer 


— . —⁰¹‚ ————— —— — 
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mer of your youth; time has hot cropt the roſes from 


your cheek, tho? ſorrow long has waſh'd em Then 
uſe your beauty wiſely; and, freed by injuries, fly from 
the cruelleſt of men, for ſhelter with the e | 
Mrs. Bev. And who is he? 
Stu. A friend to the Ins: A bold one too; 3. 
Weg while the ſtorm is burſting on your brow, nad. 


lightning flaſhing from your eyes, dares: tell you that 


be loves you. 


our union. 


bonourabiy. "Ip 


Mrs, Bev. Wou'd that theſe eyes had 8 own 


: lightning! that with a look, thus 1 might blaſt thee! 
Am I then fallen ſo low 2 Has poverty ſo humbled-me, 


that I ſhould liften to a bellich. offer, and ſell my ſoul 
for bread ? O villain } villaini!—But now I know 
thee, and thank thee for the knowledge. 

Stu. If you are wile, You ſhall — cauſe to thank 
me. 


1 
Mrs. Bro. An injur'd huſband, too, hall thank 


| thee, 


Stu. Vet know, proud 3 4 have a heart as 
Nubborn, as your own; as haughty and imperions 3 ; aa - * 
as it loves, ſo can it hate. 

(Mrs, Bew, Mean de cable. Wie I 8 thee 
and thy threats, Was it for this that Beverley was 
falſe > that his too credulous wife ſhou'd in deſpair 


and vengeance give up her honour to a, wreteh ? But 


he ſhall know it, and vengeance. ſhall be his. 


Stu. Why ſend. him for defiance then. Tell him 


1 love his. . z but that a worthleſs huſband: forbids 
U make a widow of you, and court Tm 


Mrs, Beu. 0. coward [ coward! thy-ſoul will ſhrink 


at him. Yer in the thoughts of what may happen, I. 
- feel a woman's fears. Keep chy own Sing and be- 


gone. Who's there? 
Enter Lucy.  \ 
Your abſence, fir, wou'd pleaſe me.. 9 25 
. Ell not offend you,,madam., _- 
| [Exit Stu. ai Lucy. 
MIS. Bev. Why opens. not the earth to ſwallow ſuch 
2215 «monſter. * 


— 


patience. Toy 
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2 monfter? be conſejence then his puniſher, till Hea- 
ven in-mercy gives him penitence, 0 or Toms him in its 


juſtice. | 12 


een r e 41 4 
Come to my chamber; Lucy 3: I have a tale to tell thee, 
mall make. thee weep _ thy . 3 


. Heaven the guilehſs fo fferer regards, _ ECDL] 
1 EY ee, uy ls rewards. a 
Feist ee e e Ven e 


5 — : "4 2 " 9 4 

jp — * 3 2 1 

4 e * 7 1 9 — 4 : eg 12 — 1 8 : 18 q 
. i x 57 "#5 FS 4% 7.25 


* - 
5 " C: * W. BT 0:1; 
— 4 
* 


18 


— 


88 


e kai. us 
F Lair Mri. Beverley, Charlotte, and Lewſon, b 
Char. Hy N 


al RN 


4 


| {1 -*e1 4 n 
BE mooth-tongu'd ee, 
JE by, But bins have found him, and will 
chearful, madam; [Te Mrs. Bev. 
and for the 185 ts val this ruffian 70. all dee e 
retribution. 


Mrs. Bev. But 235 by. violence—Remember. you. 
have ſworn it; I had. been filent elſe... 


Lev. You need 1 not doubt me; I hall be cool aa 


| 41 
Mrs. Bra, ee 7 to-morrow Then. 1 
Te. And * why nat now? By Heaven 1 
worm that crawls is made of braver ſpitit than this 
Stule h—Yet for my promiſe, I'II deal gently with. - 
him—T mean to, watch his looks From Hole and 
from his anſwers to my.charge, much may be learnt, 
Next III to Rates, and. ft him to the bottom. If I 


requite 


fail there, the gang is npmerous, and for a. bribe. will 


each betray: the other— ood night; PI loſe no time. 


$ LEE. Le Lew Lewſon.. - 
Mrs. Bey. Theſe boiſterous ſpirits) bow 


hey woun 
me! but reaſoning is in vain, Come, Charlotte, we'll 


to our 2 watch. N night ee late. 


508 | char. 


8 \ 


U W 
[ »> 
. * 


; a. + AE 8 40 5b K 
ebe. L att Nest ful Ef Events) yer Flardro 


| ner bu fuck monſters. 
e eee: 


peer SR 20 5 9 
fold 12 7 Nn # and: mrlobſeſs Tien Bache 


his ſwurd that body 1 2 5 
don; und with à loo 


* 


— 


| morrow may relieve us. Going. | 
Ente 1 
C bar. How now; Jurcbii? ö 
Jar. I hae heard A m adam 


Mrs. Bau. What news ?: ſpeak wr PI a its 
Jar. Men, are not what they ſeem. * fear me Mr. 


Stulely is diſhoneff. 


Char. We know it; ahh But b ber news ? 
Jar. That there s an action againſt: my maſter, "at 


his friend's ſuit, _ 8 


Mrs. Bev. O viliaie | villain! Twas this he threaten'd 


then. Run to that! den of robbers, Y7/on's—Your 
- maſter may be there. Entreat him home, good Jarvis, 


Say I haveibufinefs withihim4-Blit Tell him not of 


Stukely— It may provoke, him to reyen — {Haſte 
haſte? 2 Far: EPSON; FARES 71 xit Jarvis. 
Char, This miniſter of hell ! 0 1 could tear him 


5 | piece-mell l. 2 5 


Mrs Bew. L ar felt WW F ont Heaven 
103 aft; and; in its Own Foot time, Lin nun deſtruc⸗ 
J Gal 34. Eleunt, 

8 Cc E NE changes to Stukely*s Lodgiygi. * 4 


Bates. Where ade u been? a Wi gent 
Stu. Fooling my ti e ay ——Playitg my hs 


like a tame monkey, to entertain a woman 


77 Ref where -I have been 'vext and appointed. 


H mè of Beweriey How bort he his laſt ock ! 
ar. Like one (fo Daft - ky J] whoſe feriſes had 

all was Ib : 

bise a and 2863 ſonic time, with 


e wainſeot, he fat hit 
of fixt attetition, drew figures 
on "the foot——Ar lat he flarted up, 160k*d ndl and 


klrempbied; aud, lj ke a woman ſeiz d with her ſex s fits, 


uph'd\ dot alu, "While the tears mickted: down His 

9 9k the 0b m. EE I 
Seu. Why, this was madneſs, wy PET uern a 
5 at. 


| bis, ho 
mine, een q protect me e 


| fuſion 2 That look of guilt 
awake? Or has his wife, tp 
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Sat, adneſs of def} W 
Stu. The wn Cons hm hes, * — 7 wou 2 

do well. IA knocking. at tht der}, Hark! that knock - 


ing may be 1 B Were vn ln 
Who's deen | ; 2141 CET Janie — 
eee, is, 457 


Te. An en open and en, d anc... 0 MY 
Stu. Why. am Lethas broke.in_upan,?. 25 | 
tand 


ill 


manners, N 258 
Low: Ovilt: his nd _plice-of fanQuary ; : Wherever 
found di yitue's. lawful: game. The fox's WT 
and tyger's den are no, ſecurity againſt che hunter. 
Stu. Your buſſneſo, fir? 
Lew. To, tell you 725 0 115 der this. con- 
terror? Beverley 
tales? —5 man that. 
daxes like van, 8 wt tojuſtify his deeds, 
and courage to confront ACC * N PLA ATIVE 
fear. to ſnrink beneath repro „ 
Stu. Who Waits there? 
* Mead, and i in Es a, 
125 2 W wack ee us. era 
ting t or QU ave weigh'd your ſtre 
* and. then, inſtead of ee high Bis: 
the world, had. mark d you be n. are, a little 
paultry villain. % 3 Years. oh; 
Siu. You think 1 fear yau.. U 
Ledu. I know. you fear me. This i Is, to. rove it, 
{putts him by the ſleeve. ) Von wanted; privacy! A la- 
dy's preſence took. up your. attention]! Nom we are; 
alone, fir. Why, what a, wretch-! Aung. Bim from 
him.) The vileſt inſect in creation. will. turn When 
trampled on; yet has this thing undone a man, by cun- 
ning and mean arts undone him. But we, haye found 
you, fir; trac'd you, thro? all your . 1, Jau. 
wauw'd ſave: yourſelf. fall to confeilon. , No, mercy. 


will he ſhewnelſs _ 


Stu. Firſt rn me what 5 yer ae ann 


21 * - 47 ; o then. 
n 44e 1.7; w + 3 ; & 4 — eg 44S 


* 


& 


Beverley ? Is it for him that I am treated thus ? 
he and his wife might both have groan'd in priſon, 
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chen your threatnings are in 
_ vengeance may yet be mine. 


vain—-and for chi inſult, 
(EOF 


take it now "Fat 


Lew. Infamous coward 1 why, 


| (raids, and Stukely irt. fas ? I pity thee— Vet 


that a wretch like this ſhou'd overcome à Beverley 7 it 
fills me with aſtoniſhment A wretch, fo mean of 


ſoul, that even deſperation cannot animate him to 


look upon an enemy Vou ſhou d not thus have ſoard 


. fir, unleſs, like others of your: black profeſſion, you 


had a ſword to keep the fools in awe ' your valley] has 


Tuined. 


Stu. Villainy! "Pwere beſt to curb this licence of 


. your tongue; for know, fir, while there are laws, 
this 2 on my reputation will not be borne with. 


. Laws! dar'ſt thou feck ſhelter from the laws E: 


| Tho hws, which thou and thy infernal crew live in 


the conftant violation of? Talk' ſt thoy bf feputation, 
too ? when, under friendſhip's ſacred TUNG, thou haſt 


betray'd, robb'd, and deſtroy d); 


Seu. Ay, rail at gaming; tis a rich 'topic, and 
affords noble declamation—— Go, preach againſt it 


In the city: You'll find a congregation in every ta- 
vern. If they ſhould laugh at you, fly to my lord, 
and frmonkus i it there: hell thank you, and reform. 


' Lew. And will example ſanctify a vice? No, 
wretch ; the cuſtom of my lord, or of the cit that apes 


"him, cannot excuſe a breach of | law, or make the 


Gameſter's calling reputable. 
Stu. Rail on, I ſay— But is this zeal for beg 


Ay 


had but the fiſter's fortune eſcap'd the wreck, 


have rewarded the difintereſted love of honeſt Mr. | 


Lewſon, l 
Lew. How I deteſt thee for the thought! but thou 


art loft to every human feeling. Vet let me tell thee, 


and may it wring thy heart! that tho' my friend is 
Tuin'd by thy ſnares, thou haſt unknowingly boom 
kind to me. 


Su. Have T? It was indeed unknowingly, 
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Lew. Thou haſt aſfifted me in love; given me the 
merit that I wanted; ſince, but for thee, my Charlotte 


had not known. "was ber dear ſelf 1 0 N and 
> not her fortune, 
Bi. Thank me, and take 15 then 2 
Zew. And as a Brother to poor Broctly, TI will 4 
ſue the robber that has ders Hawn, and ſnatch him 
from his gripe. * | 3-88 bn 
Sta. Then know, imprudent | man, he i is within oy | 


bo... 4 £0 
* 


— _ 75.7 Wo. 2-70 
* 


Tes. ir. now there's A eit 1 in hav 3 1 
indeed to be & villain! but I ſhall reach thee yet—PFly 
where thou wilt, my vengeance ſhall purſue thee 
And Beverley ſhall yet be ſav'd, be ſav'd from thee, 
thou monſter ; 3 nor owe ow reſcue to mas wife's diſ- 

honour. [Zit. 
Stu. {faufing) Then ruin has acid we. Carſe - 
on my coward heart! I wow'd: be þravely villainous 7 
but *tis my nature to ſhrink at danger, and he has 
found me, Yet fear brings caution, and that ſecurity 
more miſchief muſt be done to bide the RY 
to yourſelf, officious Lew/on—there — be 18 
ſtirring— How now, Bates? © g 
Enter Bates, © 4 
Bar. What is the matter? Twas Lewſen $i not 
Beverley that left you—T heard him ease ſeem. | 
alarm'd too. 

S.. Ay, and with reaſon—we' are diſcovertd. - 

Bat. I fear'd as much, and therefore caution'd. you 
but you were peremptory. | 

Stu. Thus fools talk ever; ſpending their idle 
breath on what is paſt, and- trembling at the future, 

We muſt be ative, Beverley, at worlt, is but ſuſpi-- 

cious ; but Lew/on's genius, and his hate to me, will ; 

lay all open, Means muſt be found to * him. 
Bat, What means? 1 

- n e tars not——deſpernte- 
—— | 


„ WF 


Uy was (ay! 
gy þ : , 
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occa gan cal for, delpese anden but by 
his. death.. 


Hat, You cannot mean it! ;/; 
Seu. I do, by Heaven, 8 . 
Bat. Good night then. \: [Going., 
St. Stay. I maſt be N then 43 Per- 

haps the motion was tog ſudden; and human weak- 

neſs ſtarts at murder, tho” ſtrong neceſſity compels it. 

Lbave thought long of this; and my firk feelings were 

like pour's,; a faoliſh conſcience a/d me, which ſoon 

I, conguer'd., The man that wou'd undo me, Nature 

cries out, undo. Brutes know their foes by inſtinct; and 
where ſu neuen N is given, they uſe i it for deſtruction. 

Shall. man do leſs? Leꝛuſos purſues us to our ruin; 

c and, ſhall wer with the means to-.cruſh bim, fly from 

72 dur hunter, Or burg. _ (pr m? Tis OF ac to 
| hoßtate, "7 18 2 Nr | , F 
Bat He has oblig'd me, 50 1 dard hot. 2 1 
Sen, Why, live to ſhame then, to beggary and pu- 

nichment. Ty You, wau'd be privy to the deed, yet want 

the ſou! to add it. Nay more; had my deſigns been 

— his fortune, vou had Rept in the foremoſt 

whbat;is life without its comſorts ? Thoſe-you 
vun d zob-hig. af; and. by the. lipgering death, add 
cruelty to murder. Henceforth, adieu to half-made 
viůllains— there's dangex in em. What you have got 
i8-ypur's:; keep it, and hide wich l end wy, 

future boauty. to. thaſs that merit it? S 

Bat. What's the reward? 3 

5 anal divigon. olan gans. I; brear it, and 

| | will, be juſt, | 

£188 Bat. Think of the means ew one 

Will Suu. He's gong t Beverly $—wait, for him in ce 

N | ſtrost Tis a; dark n ang" fit for  niſckiel.;. As 

[|| dagger ald be usul. here 5 

| | „He leaps no mare. 

Lil} + Stu. Cankider the reward 1. 8 the deed'e done. 

I have farther buſineſs with you. Send Daxuſen to 

RE, 7 5 1 718 Nn 29 *. #3 EW 225 

29 SV xs WY Bat. 
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Far, Think it already done and fo 8 4 


Sea. Why, farewel Fi then ; and farewel to 
my fears—this en Jecutes. „ Ia wait the, event, 


| 1 5 "A | * 1 
0 c ENE; K to the Mert. Gag aka, 
Eiter Beverley. 


| Bw, How like an out-caſt do Iwander.? loaded with 
every curſe, that drives the ſoul to deſperation 
The-midnight robber, as he walks his rounds, ſees by 
the güde lamp my frankie, looks, :; and dreads ta 
meet me, — Whicher am I going My home lies there: 
all that is dear dn earth 4 4 donde too; yet are the 
gates of death more welcome to me ll enter it 
' NO more Who paſſes chere? Tris Lexfon—He 
meets me in a fog wi lin e _ Saen tells A 
has been meddling with my fame 


4 . 


3 bp a Th 5 e . 
80 well met. 1 dere det. eh 


5 | Bay r 

* Bev. 80 I have heard, 6; and now muſt chank you 0 2 

; as F ought. - We 

N Le. To-morrow' I may Jefirve-yourthanks,! Lale 5 

. as it is, I go to Bates. Diſcoverios W that a | 

FED arch-villain trembles at, . 

1 Bev. Diſcoveries are made, fir, that yu halt ede 

ble at. Where is this boaſted ſpirit F this high de- 

meanour, that was to call me to account? You ſay Thave 

wrong ' d my ſiſter Now ſay as much But firſt be 

ready for defence, as I am for reſentment. Le. : 

Lew. What mean you? I underſtand you not; 4 

Bev. The coward's ſtale aeq uittance. Who, when 5 

he ſpreads foul calumny abroad; and dreads juſt ren. 

geance on him, eries. out: What mean ven under = 
{and you not! Wa 


if. * Lew. Coward and calamayl Whence! are thoſe | 


words? But I 92265 and * A vou, 


* 


10 \ 
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Bev. Yout pity had been kinder to my fame. But 
888 have traduc'd it; told a vile ſtory to the public | 
car, that I have Wrong d my ſiſter. * 
_- Lew.: is falſe. Shew me the man that. dares ac 3 
ceuſe me. 85 | 
Bev. I thought you brave, and of a foul rette to 
lo malice; but I have found you, and will have ven- 
a geance. This is no place for argument. 
Lew.. Nor ſhall it be for violence. Imprudent nb! 
0 hs in revenge for fancy'd i injuries, wou'd pierce the 
beart that loves him. But honeſt friendſhip-a&s from 
 Itfelf, unmov'd by flander, or ingratitude. The „. 
5 life you thirſt for, ſhall be employ*d to ſerve you. 
| © © Bev. Tis thus you wou'd compound then—Firſt 
do a wrong beyond forgiveneſs, and to redreſs it, 
8 load me with kindneſſes unſolicited. I not receiie 
* it. Your zeal is troubleſone. £ om Oe 
*© Lexv, No matter. It ſhall be uſeful. „ 
Bev. It will not be accepted. . 
© Lew. It muſt.“ You know me not. 8 
Bev. Yes; for the ſlanderer of my fame. Who un- 
der ſhew of friendſhi if arraigns:me of injuitice. - Buz- 
ing in 22705 ear foul breach of ruſt, wud . "bs 
q Lew. RN I done this ? Who told you 901 ge 
e. The world — Tis talk'd of i en where. It 
Pleas d you to add threats, too, You were to call me 
| to account Why, do it now then: l mall be proud | 
| 


** 


4 of ſuch an arbiter. 


Lev. Put up your ſword, os 1005 me better. I 
neyer injur'd you. The baſe. ee comes from 
. Stukeley; I ſee him and his aims. 25 
_ Bev. What aims; Pl 0 it; vas Stukeley that 
accus'd JOU»; 515 id WV 
Tea. To rid him af an bed af wo 
| > fears diſcovery, and frames a tale of ne 
to ground revenge and murder on. 
Bev. I muſt have proof of this. 
Leu. Wait. till to-morrow. een 
Bev. I will. 


4 2525 


he Lew. 
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Lew. Good night I go to ſerve. you Forget 
_  what's:patas Ido; and _ your, family with 9 
ä W may confirm 'em, and make all! 172 
> ric. 


Revs. der, ] How vile, and how abſurd is man! 
His bo honour is but another name for pride: 
which eaſier bears the conſciouſneſs. of guilt, than the 
world's juſt reproofs, But tis the faſhion of the times; 
and in defence of falſehood and faſe honour, men die 
martyrs. I Knep- not chat my nature was ſo bad. 
5 Ian. nur. 
At Dx „Be Bates ad Jarvis. 4 
Yar. This wen e noiſe was—and yonder” 5 ub po poor 
maſter. : - 
Bas. I heard him at high wards with Lewjon. The, 
cauſe I know not. . 
Jar. I heard him too. Misfortunes vex him. | 
Bat. Go to him, and lead him r ut he comes 
this way—TP'll not be ſcen by him. | 


[Exit Bates. : 
"Ms [Startivg. What fellow? 8 N [ Seeing Jar. ] 
Art thou a on Mend ? Come, lead the way; 
TI have a hand as miſchievous as thine ;. a heart as de- 
ſperate too Jarvis !—To. bed, old man, the cold 
will chill the. & 
Far. Why are you wandering at this late boch pane,” 
Your ſword drawn too !-—For Heav'n's fake: ſheath f „ 
ſir—the ſight diſtracts me. ER x 
Bev. Whole voice was that? bs tm. Fn 
Jar. Twas mine, fir. Let mo intreat you to give 
the ſword to me. 129; 
Bev. Ah, take 83 take ak MATER, I am 
not ſo curs , but Heav'n may have ſent * at this 
moment to ſnateh me from perdition. | 8 . 
Far. Then I am bleſs'd. GERT (8+ 18 
Bev. Continue ſo, and leave me, my forrows are 
contagious. No one is bleſt that's near me. 
Far. I came to ſeek you, fir. | 
Bev. And now thou haſt found me, leave me—My ; 
thoughts are will and will got be * | 


£ 


Fur. conn are ates r 
Bev. I tell thee chat they will not——Who ſent . 
/ | Ker hither? | 


Po My My weeping g miſtreſs. 


meek a huſband then f tha a com- 
 mandivg wife preſcribes my hours, and ſends to chide 
= for my abſence Tell her, Pl not retarn. be: 
| 27. *Phoſs words wou'd kill her, 
1 . Kilt her! Wou'd they not be ki nd tber But 
W! ſhe ſhall” hve to curſe me—I have deſerd'it of her. 
Does ſhe not hate me, Jarvis? 
Far, Alas, fir! F. ap your- griefs, and let me lead 
you to her. The ſtreets are dangerous. 

Bey. Re wiſe, and leave me then, The night? 3 
black horrors are ſaited to my thoughts — Theſe ſtones 
ſhall be my reſting-place. [Lies den] Here ſhall-my 
ſoul, brood o'er its miſeries; till with the fiends of 
bell, and guilty of che earth, en e endo | 

| 8 og So igt. 5 

or pity's ſake, ſir !—Upon my knees I I © 
vou to quit his: proce, and theſe ſad thoughts. Let 
| patience, not deſpair- poſſeſs you——Riſe, I beſecch 
J you—There”s not a moment of your abſence, that my | 
poor miſtteſs does not groan for. ; 

Rev. OR undone her, and is Ge Acill ſo kind? 
; [Srarting up. JR is too much My brain can't hold 
it—O' Jarvis! how deſperate is that wreteh's- inte, a 
which oy death qr madneſs. can-rehieve! | 
Wd Far. Appeaſe his mind, good Heaven! aud give 
I him. reſignation !* Alas, fir; con'd beings in the other 

| world perccive the events of this, how we'd your pa- 
rents bleſſed ſpirits grieve for you, even-in-Heaven— 
Let me conjure you by their honours memories, by 
the ſweet innocence of your yet helplefs child, and by 
the ceaſeleſs ſorrows of m r reg to rouze your 
{ manhood, and ſtruggle with theſe gr 
| Bev. Thou virtucus, ood old ory thy rears and 
thy i Intreaties have reach*d-my heart, thro” alt its miſe- 
. ©O! had I liſten'd to thy honeſt warnings, no 


earthly bleſſing trad been wanting to me -I was ſo 


? © Kappy I 
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bs happy, that even a wiſh for more than 1 polſeſs'd, 
was arrogant preſumptian- Bat I. have warr'd 

© again the power © that bleſs'd me, and now 585 ſen- 
6 tenc'd to the hell I merit.“ 
Far. Be but reſign d, ſir, and happineſs may; yer be 


ours. 

, Bev. Prythee be honeſt, and do nat Harter 

< - mitery. 

Jar. I do not, fir. el I bear wices 

Come this way; we may reach home unnotic' d. 
Bev. Well, lead me then Us · notic'd did'ſt thou, 

ſay ? Alas! 1 dread no looks but of thoſe wretches 1 

have made at home. Deb [25% | L Baan. 


SCENE ee to Stukeley's. ts 


Enter .Stukeley and Dawſon. 


Stu. dass hicher, Daceſan. My limbs are on the 
rack, and my ſoul ſhivers in me, till this night's bu- 
ſineſs be ee Tell me. my thoughts: * * 

determin'd, or does he waver? 

Daw. At firſt he ſeemed irrefolute; with'd the em- 
ployment had been mine; and mutter'd e his 
coward hand, that trembled at the deed. | 

Stu. And did he leave you ſo? 

Daw. No. We walk'd together; and welter d by 
the darknefs, ſaw Bewerlzy and Leuſan in warm de- 
bate. But Gon they cool'd;. and then I left em to 
haſten hither; but not "till *twas reſoly'd Lewfors 

| ſhou'd die. 

Stu. Thy words have oiven me life—That quarrel 
too, was fortunate; for if my. hopes deceive me not, it 


promiſes a grave to Beverley. 
Dau. You. miſconceive me. Tale and he were 
friends. 


St, But my prolific brain ſhall make em enemies 
If Lewfon falls, he falls 'by Beverley. An upright; 
jury ſhall decree it. Aſe me no queſtion, but dd 88 
I direct. This M rit Tales aut a | preker-book] for ſome 

"> days paſt, I have treaſuied here, *till a convetient 

2 Cz time 


4 


* 
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time call'd for its fy Th That time is come. Take it, 
er. give it to an . At en oh ſerv'd this in- 
tant. 8 . pen Ae 
Dew. On . "Y 1 
5 Look at it. 3T; is for the ſums that Thave lent Sl 
wee 85 

Daw. Muſt he to priſon men! NBC. . | 
Stu. I aſk'd obedience; not replies. This night a 
| - Jail muſt be his lodging: Tis probable he's not a 
4 home yet. Wait at his door, and ſee jt executed. 

WI Daw. Upon a beggar?” He has no means: of pay- 
ment. | | 
Stu. Dull und inſenfible ! If Lowfow Hes; who was 

it kill'd him? Why, he that was ſeen quarrelling with - 
him; and I that 8 of Bewerley's intents, arreſted 
him in friendſhip———A little late, perhaps; but 
*twas a virtuous act, and men will thank me for its 
Now, fir, you underſtand me? | 

- Daw. Moſt perfectly And will about it. ©: | 
diu. Haſte then; and when tis 8 75 came back 7 
| and tell me. 
Dao. Till then Bd 3 (ais. i 
Stu. Now tell thy tale, fond wiſe! And TLeatſon, if 
again thou can'ſt inſult me, 92 1 II kneel and own | thee. 
"x my alter. | B | 


| 
„ 
1 


. & 


Mot avarice now, but Vengeance head my brief, , 
ON one Hort hour muſt make me ww or are gh 


q FS 


* 
** * he 


c "+ © * 
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A C * V. | Seine continues. F 


Eater Stakeley, 1 Bates and Dawſon. | 


us. pon Lewſon But 1 told you enough 
| laſt W The nnn of bim i is Vorn 
ble to ne. 

N In 1 freer, did you fy ? And no one dear 


* 
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Bat. By bis own door; he was leading me to his 
| Houſe. I pretended bufinefs Wich him,” and Rabb d 
him to the heart, while he was reaching at che bell. vo 2 f 

Stu 125 did he fall ſo ſuddenly? 7 0G 2 

Bat. The repetition pleaſes you, 85 ſee. 1 . e 
he fell without a groan. | | 

Siu. What heard you of him this cotning?” 

Bat. That the Root: found. him in their a | 
and alarm'd the fervants, I mingled with the crood 4 

juſt now, and ſaw him dead in Bir own houſe, = — 
The fight terrify'd me. e ene 

Stu. Away with terrors, till his ghöſt rife and 

accuſe. us— We have no living enemy ty fear—unlets - 
'ris Beverlcy ; and him we have lodg*d-fafe in priſon. 

Bat. Muſt he be murder'd too ? . "FN 

Stu. No; I have a ſcheme to make the law his mur- 
derer At what hour did Lewfon fall?” 
Bat. The clock ſtruck twelve as I turn'd to endl 
him; *Twas a NOK bell, I thought rolling f for 
his death, | 

Stu. The time Was Nas for PROS Wars: was are 
reſted at one, you ſay? - [To Davos: 
Dato. Exactiy. 3 
Suu. Good. well tall of this preſently— rue 
women were with him, I think? 

Daw. And old Jarvis. I wou'd have told you of 
'em laſt night, but your thoughts were too buff 4 07155 | 
7 fs you have a heart of ſtone, 2 N "melt it 
elſe. 4: ; 1 

Sf. Out with i hen. 2 140 8 

Daw. I trac'd him to his dings. A ph pledge} 
pity far his misfortunes, kept the door open, white the 


eren e d Bi, "Twas" n Gaminls deed-—but no 


matter —1 food my inſtruc tions. 
Stu. And what ſaid he? ba 


f 57 PH 15 5 1 . 
Dao. He upbraided me with cle; =: 
a a villain; acknowledged the'ſums vou had lent him, 

and ſubmitied to his fortune. 17 7 


Stu. And the women Fer 
Deu. F. or a few minutes oniment kept fm em 
Ws, A en 


4 a he 
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ik kent They look'd wildly at one another, while 
ie tears fream'd down their cheeks. But rage and _ 
fury ſoon gave em words; and then, in the very bit-⸗ 
| | terneſs of eſpair, they eure; d me and 5 e * 
bad employ'd me. . 
Stu. And you bore it with philoſopt 
Da. Till the ſcene chang'd, — 605 then 1 | niched. 
If” I order'd the officers to take away their priſoner, The 
WF! women ſhriek'd, and won'd have followed him; but 
ve forbade em. *Twas then they fell upen "their 
knees, the wife fainting, the ſiſter raving, and both 
with all the eloquence o miſery endeavouring to ſofte 
us, I never felt compaſſion till that moment ; and ha 
the officers been mov d like me, we had left the bu- 
WI fineſs undone, and fled with curſes on ourſelves. But 
W their hearts were og by cuſtom. The tears of beauty 
nad the pangs of affection were beneath their pity. 
bey tore him from their arms and lodg'd him in 
161 — 4 with only Faris to comfort him. 
FS. There let him lie, till we have farther bulineſs 
| with. bim.———* And for you, fir, let me hear no more 
of your compaſſion ——A fellow nurs'd, in er bel, 
and employ'd from childbood in the bü els of he 
. * * ſhou'd have no dealings with compaſſion. | | 
Da. Say you ſo, fir?—You ſhou'd have naw'd 
871 e devil that tempted me 
Seu, Tis falſe. I found you a villain, and there- 
7 fore employ'd © you. but no more oft this -e 
have embark'd too far in miſchief to recede. -Lewfen 
dead, and we are all principals in his murder. 
if Think, of chat There's time engug ch for pity when 
[18 < ourlelyes. are out of . ſtill lives, 
tho! in a jail——His ruin will ſet heavy on him; and 
WT * diſcoveries may be made to undoe us all. Something 
wi <-meſtbe done, and ſpredily——You ſaw him quar- 
| Ba ky en Lebe i the laſt Ait. 7 
1 0 ates, : 
| FR Bat. I did ; his ſteward, Farwis, — 5 him too. 
... And ſhall atteſt it. Here's matter to work 
| *-gpon—An unwilling Rn Carries * _ 
© him, 


* 


— 
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of him. Something of my L have bin ted t you 
before Heverley muſt be reg author of this mur- 
der; and we the parties to convict him. Bot 
bow to proceed will require time and thought 
Come along with me; the room 12 70 is fitted for 
privacy But no — Cp fir——f7 * ee We 
want leiſure for” This way. an * 


: 
H 


8 0 E. NE changer 40, Boyttlets lr. 


1 Enter Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte. —— 


Mrs. Bew. No news of Leuſon yet? ' _ 

ee. None. 2 went out early, 2 knows not 
What has ha x | Clock ftrthes tight. 
Bed. Tue clock ſtrikes Tü wait no 

nger. 

Char. Stay but till Farvis comes, 'He has 407 
twice to ſtop us till we ſee him. 
Mrs. Bev. I have no life in this Spardkon 0 
what a nighe was laſt night! I wou'd not paſs andther 
ſuch to purchaſe worlds by ii My poor Beverley 
too! What muſt he have felt! the very thought dil- 
tracts me——T9 have him torn at midnight from me? 
——A loathſome 17 his habitation? a cold damp 
room his lodging! the bleak winds perhaps blowing 
upon bis Slow ! 50 no fond wife to lull Wim to his reſt! 
and no reflections but to wound and tear him 
*T'is too horrible I wanted love for him, or they had 
not forc'd him from me. They ſhow's have Parded ſoul 8 

and body firſt—I was too tame. | 
'_ Char. You muſt not talk ſo. Al that we cou'd be: 
did; and Jarvis did the reſt.— The faithful creature 
Will give him comfort. Why dves he delay coming ! 

Mrs. Bev. And there's another far. His poor 
maſter may be tlaiming the laſt kind often rom kn 25 
His heart perhaps is breaking. f 
bar. See where he comes HIs looks are chearful 3 


$00. _ 

2 Bater Jarvis, „ | 

MI Are tears then cloarkal? 1 e | 
i C's Speak 


— 


. ARE e ANB 1 K R. 
N him, Char lun.—1 have no tongue! to > alk 


ueſtions. ' 
Char, How does your ner, Mad 2 
7 Jam old and fooliſh; madam; and tears n 
come be fore my words Hut don't you weep 3 17% 
We. Bev. ] I have a'tale of joy for you. 
Mrs. Bev. What tale Say but he's well, and 
I have; joy enough. 
Far. His mind too mall de well —alk mall bs well 
hate news for him that ſhall make his poor heart 
bound again——Fie upon old 'age——How childiſh. | 
it makes me! I baye a tale of joy Je you, and my tears. 
Lern . 
"Char. Shed em in ſhowers then, and make haſte 
to tell it. 
Mrs. Bev. What is it, Jarvis? . 5 
Far. Yet why ſhou'd * when a | good man 
a Vour uncle, madam, d — ba e F 
| Mrs. Bev. My uncle! ne 
FCbar. How heard you of his death? _ vis 
Ja. His ſteward came expreſs, madam—T met Sw 
in the west, enquiring for your lodgings——T ſhould. 
b ll not rejvice' perhaps—but he was old, and my poor- 
1 - maſter a prifoner— Now he ſhall live again—0O tis. 
1 2 brave fortune ! and at death. GREW 25 Vie A. 
. | 
bar. Where left on the award ? | 
Far. I wou'd not bring him hither, to ts a witneſs. 
* of your diſtreſſes; and befides, T wanted once 'before- 
die, to be the meſſenger of joy tou. M My good 
ak will be a man @\ 845 : 
Mrs. Bew. Haſte, h men; and let us fly whim 2 
A 2 e are delaying. our own happineſs. 
Far. I had forgot a conch, madam, and Luc has 
order d one. 
Mrs. Beu. Where was the need of that? the news. 
wen me wings. 1 
Char. I have no joy, till my poor brother ſhares. 
ww! . i with me. Ho did he paſs the night, Jarvis '? - 
I 5 Jar. Why now, madam 1 can tell you. mi 


= 


n . 2 Wh 
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- uu a of -deatli and horrors. When they led 
Him to his . for twas | a poor apartment for m 

maſter—he flung himſelf upon a wretched” bed, — 
lay ſpeechleſs iti l day- break. A-figh now and then, ; 
and a few tears that follow'd thoſe ſighs, were all tbat 
told me he was alive, I ſpoke to im, but he Wound 
not hear me; and when I perſiſted, be rais'd his hand 
at me, and knit his brow ſo—1 thought Le wou d 
have ſtruck me. '2 
Mrs. Bew. O miſerablet, But what bid be, u 
or was he ſilent all night? + 
. Jar. At day- break he ftarted from thc bed; and fook-/ 
wildly. at me, aſk'd who I was. I told him, and 
bi _ be of comfort—Be one, old. wretch, fays he 
l have' ſworn never to know comfort—My wife! 
my chili! my ſiſter II have undone em alt, and wil! 
know no comfort Then falling upon by knees, 4, 
imprecated curſes | upon himſelf. 
Mrs. Bev. This is too horrible hat you: did op 
leave him ſo? _ eb; $55 

C)bar. No, I am fare ld AM no „ 

„Jar. I had not the heart, madam. By degree 
| broughit him to himfelf. A ſhower of tears came tc 
his d and then he call'd me the kinde * Fiend, 

and hegg'd forgiveneſs of me like à child * 
child too, When he begg d forgiveneſs of me. a 

| heart throbb'd ſo, I cou'd not ſpeak to hin. "He" 

turned from me for a minute or two, and ſupprefiing- 

a few. bitter ſighs, enquir'd after his wretched family— 

* * Wret:hed was his word, madang—— Aſt how-yow.. 7 

© bore the miſery of laſt night——Jf you ee 

enough to ſee him in priſan. Add them Begg'd me 

to haften to yo¹. T teld bini he maft be more him- 

F + ſelf firſt——He promafed me. he wou'd f and Biting © 

a a few+ſuddeh eren he became IT g 

By eaſy—And, then I. left him; but not withouram at- 
15 tendant- A ſervant im che priſom, whoa: I hid Ly 

+ to wait upon him——* Tis an hour fince de 
l was e AE Rate e 


t e . 
* jy : SIG - C6. > at 234 
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* 5 * - pu 
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5 Mrs. 1 What a tale is this But we hare 114 
ico lo g A coach is needleſs. 
Cbar. Hark! I hear one at the door. 

Far. Aud 4 comes to tell us.!——We'll away 
| this moment. 


1 * Mrs, Bev. To comſort him or die with him. [Exeant. 
SCENE Ganges t Stukeley's Lodgings. 


d OB airy Stukeley, Bates and Dawſon. 


Ste. Here's preſumptive evidence at leaſ. or 
« if we want more, why we mult ſwear more. But 
all yawillingly——We gain credit by reluctance—I 
© have told you how to proceed. Beverley muſt die— 
8 * We hunt him 5 in view now, and muſt not ſlacken in 
= * the chace. Tis either death for him, or ſhame and. 
© „ puniſhment for us. Think of that, and remember 
* your inftruftions——You, Bates, muff to the prifon 
« immediately. I wou'd be there but a few minutes 
before you. And you, Dawſon, muſt follow in a 
* few' minutes after. So here we divide — But an- 
-© fver me: you are reſolved upon this buſineſs ako 
- + men ? 
5 3 Like villains rather=—But you may de- 
I 
7 $:u. Like what we are then——You make no an- 
| en Deow/eon——Compaſiion, I ſuppoſe, has ſeiz d 
you. 
wi NN © Danw. No; I have diſclaim'd — anſwer i is 
15 eon may depend upon me. 
.. Conſider the reward | riches and ſecurity! E 
WE. © have ſworn to divide with you to the laſt ſhilling— 
{ © So here we ſeparate till we meet in priſon Re- 
* * your Anon and be men. [ Eæeunt. 


enen 5 EIN 
| Beet is difcouer'd ſetting. After a fad 242 be | 
| Fart ug, 44 comps forward. . | 

. Why, there's an end then. I have; judg'd — | 


een. yoo i us death. How the ſelf-mur- 


z 


4 


* on * 


* 
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deter's account may Hand, Tknow/not; Bot this * 
know——The load of hateful life oppreſſes me too 
much The hofrors of my ſoul are more than Lcan 
bear —— [offers te kneel] Father of mercy 1 can- 
not pray——Deſpair has laid his iron hand upon me, 
and ſeal'd me for perdition—Confcience!* conſcience ? 
thy clamours are too, loud Here's that ſhall -filence 
thee. [Takes a vial out of his pothet, and lobks at it.] 

| Thou art moſt friendly to the Witereble. Come then, 
thou cordial for ſick minds Come to my heart. 
_ Lower O, that the < grave wal bury memory as well 
gs bod for if the foul ſees and feels the ſufferings 

of thoſe dear ones it leaves behind, the everlaſting has 

no vengeance to torment it deeper=—Pl think no 
more ont Reflection comes too late Once 
there was a time fort but, now tis F 8 


there ? a | 
| | Enter Jarvis. , 
Far. One that hop'd to fee you with: bener - Tooks 
— Why. d'you: turn ſo from me? I have brought 
comfort with me. And ſee who comes to give it Nel 


— 


come. 
Bev. My wife and ſiſter ! why, "tis but one plow | 
more then, and farewel world. LA. 


Enter Mrs, Beverley 4 Charlotte. | 

Mrs. Bev. Where is he? [Runs und embraces Bim 
© I have him! Thave him f and now they thall never 

art us more—l have news, love, to make you' HOPPE 

r ever < But donꝰt look coldly on me. 4 

© Char, Haw is it, brother? 8 

Mrs. Bev.“ Alas | he heats 0s not—Spenke to ner 
love. I have no heart to ſee yon thus. | 
Bev. Nor I to bear the ſenſe of fo much thame”— x 
This is a fad place. 

Mrs. Bev. We came to take you fom' it. "Th tell 
you the world goes well again. That Providence has 
ſeen our forrows, and ſent the means ta help erg U 
Your uncle dy'd yeſterday. 1 

Dev. My aaele —Ne. do "WE: N 15 am 
| * at heart! | 


* 
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1 Mrs. Bev. Indeed l—= 115 Wert to bring you com- 
ort. | 


Bev. ＋ ell 1 me he 1 ben f you would bring 
me comfort, tell me he lives. 


. Mrs. Bev, And if I did. kool no power to , 


. the dead- wo 
Bev. And I am heir to him? = ED 
Jar. To his whole eſtate, fir—But 1 it Patent 
5 bear it patiently. 
Bev. Well, well—[Paufng] Why. fame ſays 1 am 
rich then? 

Mrs. Bev. And truly „ d you look | 
'ÞS wildly ? 
Dev. Dol? The news was w ungupettd, But has *Y 
leſt me all? for 

Far. All, all, fir— 


He died yeſterday. 1 485 


—He could not Teave f It 


* 


* from you. heh Vs 
Bev. I am ow for i Js; „ SEES. 
ye” 128 Char, Sorry Why ſo | 5 


Bev. 7 ecke dead, SHY botte. 77 

. Cbar. Peace be with his ſoul then—ls it 0 ter- 
4 rible that an old man ſliould die? | 
Bev. He ſhou'd have. been immortal.“ 8 

Mrs. Bev. Heaven knows Ewiſh'd not for * N 

„ was the will ef Providence that he ſhou'd die 
- Why: are you difturb'd. ſo? . * jy op 
N Bew. Has death no terrors in it? 88. | 


„Mrs. Bev. Not an old man's aa. Yerdf] it trou- 


> dip you, I wiſh him living. by. 3388 Y 
Bev. And I, With. all my heart. | 
Ss « Char. Why, what's the matter? 
Bev. Nothing—How-heard you of death 8 
Mrs. Bev. His. feward. came . ogg” j 
« had never known it E x 
Bev. Or had heard it one day ſooner. For I. 
8 a Ine to tell, ſhall turn 4550 into ſtone; ot if the- 
Power of. ſpeech. remain. you ſhall kneel down and. 
__ curſe me. 
Mrs. Bev. Alas! what, tale.. is this ? Aud. why ace 
me ta carie LH Vo You: 00h evet. 3 


8 1 


ge hour I fold n 3073 DA: 


l me to the deed. To pax falſe debts of ho- 
Sold it for a ſcanty ſam, aud loſt it among villains. 151 


the ſenſe of what 1 is paſt, and cure him of deſpair ! On 2 
tiply misfortunes ! Ell bear em patiently, ſo- be is. 
eyes be lifted; up for hourly bleflin 


to chear and comfort arne me f ſo re- 


. wou'd turn my prayers into curſes-. What have E 
© kneel? no; my time is limited. Or is it for this. 
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Bev. No; Lhave deſerv' d no bleſings. The world 
holds not ſuch another wretch, All this large fortund, 


this ſecond bounty of Heaven, that might have heal'd 1 


our ſorrows, and farisfy*dvur wimoſt hopes, 1 in a W 


Char. Sold} how fold! N i 
Mrs. Bev. Impoſſible . —It cannot be "BY | | 
Bev. That devil Szukelcy, with all hell to we” him, 


nour, and to redeem paſt errors, ſold the reverſion 


Char. Why, farewel all then 3 
Bi. Liberty 'and liſowon Come kneet and. curſe 5 
me. | 
Mrs. Bev. Then hear me, Heaven! Ku Look 5 
down with mercy on his ſorrows! give ſoftneſs to his 
looks, and quiet to his heart! take from his memory 


me l on me! if miſery muſt be the lot of either, mul- 


happy! theſe hands ſhall toil for his ſupport! theſe 
on him! and 
be doubly done 


every duty of a fond and faxchfal wife 


ward me! . Rijox.. 
Bev. I would kneel too, dur thatoffended eaven 


© to aſk, for! is it for length of days that. I ſhould; 
N world's bleſlings upon you. and yours & to pour out my 


heart in wiſhes for a ruin' d wife, a child and ſiſterR 


he real wants of life are bg A hittle-induſtry 
Will ſup ply em all—And chearfulneſs will fon \ 
„ * <leWm che) privilege of honeſt IST well 1 
| 752 Sit fully. 


* 


Ol no? for I have done 2 decd ta make life hori- 
© ble t you 


© Mrs: Beu. Why horrible > is poverty ih homible 2 


- © Bew. Never, 'never—O, Legge you but . 


7 | * deed i dens. ZI. > 
| part.” irrevocable. is | 1 


— 


* * 
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Mrs. Bro, What deed 8 Aud why do you look 
* ſo at me? 

Bev. A deed that deemed iy Gout to 3 
is That ſeals your miſery here, and mine hereafter. 
© Mrs. Bev. No, no; you haye a heart too good 

© for't—Alas! he raves, Char lotte-His looks. too ter- 

| © rify me—Speak-comfott- 40 him He he Have Rs | 

no deedof wickedneſs, | 

=_ - or OR And yet I fear _ worl—What i it, bro- 

er ** . ! 25K : | ; 

Bev. A deed of horror. 4 : 

Far. Aſk him no weſtions, eZ This laſt 

_ misfortune has hurt his A ütttle time will . 


| 
* 


ry % 
* 


oF AC err. e 
3 Why is this v villain here 4 


Ster. To give you liberty and ſafety. | There, bez 5 
Gan? 's, his Aebete [ Giving A paper to Mrs. Beverl ey! 
Let him fly this moment. The arreſt laſt night was 
e friendſhip; but came too late. Je? 15 SI 

Char. What mean you, fir ? . | 

Si. The arreſt was too late, I fay 3 I GL have 

= - * t his hands from blood, but was too late. 3 

=. ks. Bew. His hands from blood !—Whoſe blood ? 

=. —. wretch ! wretch ! 

W- Kn. From Leꝛaſtn's blood. 

e. No, villain! yet what of Lewfon 7 ſpeak 
{nie . 
: Sta, You are ignorant then ! I tho [ heard the 
murderer: at confefſion. '' ughe ; 

| Char. What murderer defi ads; is Ale 4 

3 e Sis he lives, and PN kneel and wogſhi p 


** In pity, ſo IT wou dj bat chat che ues of 

"et ery murder. I came in pity, not in malice; to 

dave the brother, not kill the ſiſter. Your Hep dead. 
bar. O horrible — Why we has kd him ? 

and yet it cannot be. What crime had be com- 

- + mitted that he ffbuld die? villa! he lives ! he 

| © lives: and hall revenge theſe. p pangs.  . LEES 
a | . Mrs; | 
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r Mrs. Dev. Patience, ſweet Gbar lite. 1 
© Char, O, tis too much for patience! _ 
« Mrs. Bev. He comes in pity, he ſays! ol te- 
'« crable villain ! the friend is i'd chen, ap this the 
© murderer ?? 3 
Bev. Silence, eee % 
Stu. No. r may ſtop the tale—and here's an 


evidence. % 
ue Bates, e 
Barer. The news; I fee, has'reach'd you. 8 
cbt, madam. {To Char. ] There's one without en- 
1 quiring for eu. -G to — and loſe no time. 
Cbar. O miſery ! miſery! / | ¶ Exit. 
Mrs. Bev. Follow — . If it be true that 
Lenfon's dead, her grief may kill her. | 
Bates. Jarvis _ Ray hace, adam. 1 have fore 
queſtions for him. 1 
Stu. Rather ler bim y. His'evidenre may craſh 6 
his maſter. 
Bev. Why RY this looks like manag t „ 
Bates. He found) you quarrelling wi Lewſon in the 
flreet laſt night. | L* Bey, _ 
Mrs. Bev. Ne; L am fure he did no. 7. 
"Far. Or if! id 
Mrs. Bev. Tis falſe, old — ho: no 
quarrel ; there was no cauſe for quarrel. 
Bev. Let him proceed 1 ure Tam ſick 1 ack! 
Reach a chair. [He fits down. 
Mrs. Bev. You 'droop, and veils; love..-Your 
eyes are fixt too——Yet you are innocent. 18 Se # 
dead, you killd him net. f f 
Diater Dawſon. 
Seu. WhO ſent for Dae en A* 
Batts, Tyns We have "a witneſs. too, you. 


little think of———Withoat chere! 1 | 
Stu. What witneſs ? „ 
Bates. A right one. ben at A1. N 
Enter Lewſon and Charlotte. 
Stu. Lemon? O-vitfeins! e * * 
The Bars and Dove 
rs. 


7 5 


— 


7 4 2 — rr wry N 
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| expedte happineſs! 


Char. Or 7 his ghoſt? [fo Stukeley] that ache 


8 pleaſe you, fir. $4151 Df 05 12. 
Jar. Whät riddle's this ? „ ** 


Bew. Be quick and tell it My W e are has few. i 


Mrs. Bev. Alas! why ſo? you ſhall; live long and 


ow. While hams; and puniſhment ſhall rack that 
3 Ike to Stukeley] the tale is ſnort I was 


25 Bev. Riſen r the dead hr this is an- 


too buſy in his ſecrets, and therefore doom'd to die. 


Bates, to prevent the murder, mageren 1 haps SY 


| aloof | to. give it credis.— | 
: Chari And give me pan 30 r 4 


Tes. I felt em all, and would have told fon Rpt 


. vengeance iwanted - ripening. - The / villain's ſcheme 

Was but half executed. The arreſt by Dawſon fol- 

lo d the ſuppos'd murder And new, depending on 

his once wicked SONG, he comes to 1 the i on 

Beverley. — XY} 

Mrs. Bev. 0 ebe euch! r 
Bates, Dawſon and I are witneſſes of this. Ges; 
Lew. And of a thauſand frauds. His fortune ORE 

by ſharpers and falſe dice; ; and Se: fole contriver 

and poſſeſſor of all... + - 
Daw. Had he but lost on this fade murder, we e had 
been villains ſtill. 


Mrs. Bev. Thus Heaven thn evil i into "good 5 and 


by permitting ſin; warns men to virtue. 


laws; tho' not with death. But death were mercy. 
| Shame, - beggary, and impriſonment, unpity'd miſery, 
the ſtings of conſcieuce,. and the curſes of mankind, 
ſhall make life hateful to him till at laſt, his own 


Bev. Why, well. Who's he that aſks me ? 


Mrs. Bev. Tu Lune. e dp you, ks 


fo at him? 


Bev, They told me be yas murder d. [Pildy. 
. Bev. Ay; * he Hes to ſave us. 


— 141 


| - * 
* 


5 *. 


—  - 


ev. Yet puniſhes: the inflroment. So ſhall our 


- hand end him. le does my friend? 17 0 Bev. | 


hw. 
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Bev. Lend me your hand>=The. room lame round. 
Mrs. Bev. O Heaven! 116 a 
Teab. This villain here difturbs' Wi Memos win 


from his ſight. And for your lives ſee that you , 
guard him: Stukeley js * of by Dawſon and Pee] 5 
How ist, Hr di 5: 4 hr fs + 


Bev. Tis 8 . [Pointing to bis bead 


d heart.] And now it tears me! 


Mrs. Bev. You feel couvuls'd to9—What is't 


diſturbs you? 


iN La This ſudden turn FP joy perhaps——He 


wants reſt n r r Ar read. to him. His 


brain is:gid 


© Char. Ay, never to be eur'd—Why, brother 2 


c OI fear! I fear! ; 
Mrs. Bew. Preſerve bim, Heaven! My love! ! 
my life! look at me!—How his eyes flame ! i 
Bev. A furnace rages an eee 1 have. bas ag 
oO too haſty. r noe be | 


< Mrs. Bev. Indeed !——O mel O mel——Help, 
Fe orgs fly, fly for help } your maſter dies elſe.—— 
eep not, but fly! [Ex. Jar.} What is this haſty 


+ vet do not anſwer wer ſexs 


hae gueſs'd. | x 


| ev. For TY dying. 5 


Bev. Call back tha meſſenger——'Tis not i | ne- 
dicine's power to help mae 


Mrs. Bev: 15 it then ſo? 


* Bew.”: Down; reſtleſs l 5 a 


en his heart} down to your native e There Foy 
| ſhall rack me——-Q! for a-pauſe from pain! 


1 Bew. Help, 8 — e 
i; [ o Lewſon.] This is & killing ght * 


© Bev. Thar pang Was we has, n 5 | 


C feules, n $ my wal . Re forgive: | 
me, love? — 074 N 


Mrs. Bow? Alas k for what? af 
Bev. [Starting again.] And e 3 pang 
Now all is quiet——-Will you forgive ak 
1 Mrs. Bev. 1 will——Tell me for what?? —— 


* 
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Wich my pangs for you—driven 0. deſpair and mad- 


ſwallow' d poiſon. 

5 Char, Dfeadful and cruel ! 

| eccpunt. This reſt from pain 
5 95 ment's  edſe, that cool 


too haſty deed of death, thy juſtice dooms me, here 
I acquit the ſentence. But if, enchron A in mercy 
Where thou ſit'ſt, 'thy'pity has beheld me, ſend me a 


deaths happyl—— And now 


thy arm omnipotent 
> — 0 fare Him- fable him !-br ler me die too. 

ev. Alas! that prayer ds fraitleſs.. Already 
— death has ſcieid meet Heaven is gracious 1 


n N noone e all 8 re for, and now I 
die. 


0 © Stay | but a little and 1'N die too.“ 

Bev. No; live, I charge you 
x ene. bo T have left him, you will not leave him. 
5 TH. (tb rae kindneſs 1 — not 

3 A 5 this 


Mrs. B. No -o not tay it. nei 

Bev. As truly as my ſoul muſt indvey — 
Jaris ſtaid this morning, all had been well. But 
Preſs' d by 'ſhame——pent: in a priſon tormented 


neſs I took the advantage of his abſence, cor- 
\rapted the;poor wretch he _ —— me, —4—— 


* P 
” 4 


Mrs. Brv.-O! fatal desde 


Btw. Ay, moſt accurs“d And ne 1 Go my 

dearth; yet tis oi 
Heaven's kindneſs to me. I wiſh'd'for. — a mo- 
ance and contrition 
* might ſoften vengeance Bend me, and let me 
' kneel, [They ien Bin bir ekidis, and. ſupport him 
on his knees. ] I'll II r you to. Thou Power that 
madleſt me, hear me if for a life of frailty, and this 


gleam of hope; chat in theſe laſt and bitter moments 
my ſoul may taſte of comfort! and fer theſe mourn- 
ers here, O! let their lives be eaceful, and their 


Mrs. Bev. Reſtore him, — Aretch dorch 
and ſnutch him from the grave! 


© aſk ed For h e, as the bri 


ght. prefage of forgiveneſs, 
© and like a light, blazing thro*:darkneſs, it came and 


Mrs. Bee. Not r Not —— 


ee tile 


$ 


this Charlut ? We haye lived in love, tho' I have 


pray'd for! fave: but one error, and this laſt fatal 
deed, thy life was lovely. Let frailer minds take 


- dence 1s want of virtue. 


* 
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wrong'd you Can you forgive me, Charlotte? 

Char, Eongiue you -O my poor brother ! / 

Bev. © Lend me your hand, love. el me 
© No—*twill. not be- My life is. finſh'd—O.! for 
few ſhort: moments! to telt you how 15 heart hleeds 
for you That even now, thus dying as am, dubious 
and fearful of hereafter, my bofom” pang Is, for our 
miſeries. Support hep Heaven! And now I go 


— O, merty! merey! ho N [Dies. 
Lew. Then all is. over——How is k, madam 5 
My poor Charlotte todo? | 


Enter Jarvis. | 
Jar. How does my maſter, madam? here's hel p 
© at hand—Am L. too late then? | 
[“ Seeing Beverley. 
| Chari «T ears! tears! why fall' * not 
O wretched F to her, Le uaſen.— Her. 
grief is ſpeechleſs. | 
Lew. Remove ber from this ſight—Go to her 
Jarvis. —Lead and ſupport her.“ Sorrow like her's 
forbids complaint N are for lighter griefs 
Some miniſtering ange bring her peace! * 12 and 
* Char. lead her f.] And No ped eathleſs 
corpſe, may thy . ſoul have fand the reſt it 


warning; and from example learn, that want of pru- 


F ollies, if uncontroul'd, of every hind, 

Grow into paſſtons, and fubdue the mind; 

With ſenſe and reaſon hold ſuperior flrifg, . - 
And conguer Honour, nature, fame-and-life. 


7% 


* 
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* N: Po 875 Gamer in 755 We nation, = 
| "Try ſaid. that Mahomet denoanc'd +. 
Wi But in return for wicked cards and ice, 
eau them black-ey'd girls in paradiſe, -  _ 
Wi Should be thus preach, good. . to Jon, NE? 
His converts would, I fear, be n 1 8 
So much your A are ſet on e, 4 an, e eee 
The Brigbteſ eyes around you ine in vain. © Favs ? 
Shou'd the moſt. bead n beauty bid you take ber, 
| B dd rather Bold. two aces and a maker, 
e, our poor ſex drawn i in, 
gay of of the e ſame unrat al n; ee, e 
he fludy now of ev'ry girl of parts. 
I how to win your money, not your hearts, | ._ 
. O! in what fewveet, what raviſbing delights. 
Gar Beaux and belles together paſs their ni ights! * 
ardent perturbations. kept awake, © Bk 
Each wiews with longing eyes the other” —ftake. © 22H 
The /miles and graces are from Britain flown, } 
Our Cupid is an errant ſharper grown, 1 
And forture fits on Eytherèa' 9 3 ee e 
N + theſe things, tho" women may be 7477 U. Ne 
Bure men, the wiſer men, ſhould 47 aſbam d. Fe. 
=_ A. tis a horrid ſcandal, I declare, 2 
Pat four firange gacens ſhould rival all the PER 3 
4 Four jilts with neither beauty, wit, nur . 
O hhame! have got poſſeſſion of their heart: - 
- And thoſe bold fees For all their-queenly pride, 
Have play d looſe tricks, or elſe they're. much. bely'd. 
Cards were at firft for benefits defegn'd, - 
Sent to amuſe, and not enſlave the mind. - 
Fron good to bad how eaſy the tranſition! ; 
For what wi: pleaſure once, is new perdition, + 
Fair ladies then theſe wicked Gameſtert Hun, 
; 8 Weds one, is, you fee undone, 
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Friendſhip in Faſhion - Man ef Mode, by Etheridge 
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George Barnwell, by Lillo Meaſure for Meaſure 
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Lore makes a Man Relapſe, by Vanbrugh 
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Lying Lover, by Steele Revenge, bv Dr. Young 
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